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Our choice to use this title for the magazine has been nothing 
less than controversial. That we would choose to redefine the stereo- 
type that “bisexuals will fuck anything that moves,” to suit our own 
purposes has created myriad reactions, Those critical of the ttle feel 
we are spreading the stereotype and damaging our image. Those in 
favor of its use see it as a movement away from the stereotype, toward 
bisexual empowerment. 

We deliberately chose the radical approach. We are creating dia- 
logue through controversy. We are challenging people to face their own 
external and internal biphobia, We are demanding attention, and are 
re-defining “anything that moves” on our own terms, 


WE WILL WRITE OR PRINT OR SAY 
ANYTHING THAT MOVES US BEYOND THE 
LIMITING STEREOTYPES THAT ARE 
DISPLACED ONTO US. 

This magazine was created by bisexuals and their friends. All 
proceeds are invested into its production and the bisexual community. 
It is published by the Bay Area Bisexual Network and reflects the 
integrity and inclusive nature of the BABN Statement of Purpose. 
ATM was created out of pride; out of necessity; out of anger. We are 
tired of being analyzed, defined and represented by people other than 
ourselves — or worse yet, not considered at all. We are frustrated by 
the imposed isolation and invisibility that comes from being told or 
expected to choose either a homosexual or heterosexual identity. 
Monosexuality is a heterosexist dictate used to oppress homosexuals 
and to negate the validity of bisexuality. 

Bisexuality is a whole, fluid identity. Do not assume that bisexu- 
ality is binary or duogamous in nature: that we have “two” sides or that 
we MUST be involved simultaneously with both genders to be fulfilled 
human beings. In fact, don't assume that there are only two genders. 
Do not mistake our fluidity for confusion, irresponsibility, or an inabil- 
ity to commit. Do not equate promiscuity, infidelity, or unsafe sexual 
behavior with bisexuality. Those are human traits that cross ALL sex- 
ual orientations, Nothing should be assumed about anyone's sexuality 
— including your own. 

We are angered by those who refuse to accept our existence; our 
issues; our contributions; our alliances; our voice. It is time for the 
bisexual voice to be heard. Do not expect each magazine to be repre- 
sentative of all bisexuals, for our diversity ts too vast. Do not expect a 
clear-cut definition of bisexuality to jump out from the pages. We 
bisexuals tend to define bisexuality in ways that are unique to our own 
individuality. There are as many definitions of bisexuality as there are 
bisexuals. Many of us choose not to label ourselves anything at all, and 
find the word ‘bisexual’ to be inadequate and too limiting. Do not 
assume that the opinions expressed are shared by all bisexuals, by those 
actively involved in the Bisexual Movement, by the 47M staff, or the 
BABN Board of Directors. 

What you can expect is a magazine that, through its inclusive 
and diverse nature, creates movement away from external and internal 
limitations. This magazine is about ANYTHING THAT MOVES: 
that moves us to think; that moves us to fuck (or not); that moves us 
to feel; that moves us to believe in ourselves— 

To Do It For Ourselves! 
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Mere gettting somewhere. 


| This issue, for the first YJ 
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' time ever, I am sitting in ®% 
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an actual office space writing this ~ 3 
editorial, At the same time, we're ore 
ae —_ : ; ee 
printing this issue without going % se) 


into massive debt. The current “” 
staff has been working together gig 
for a while now and it shows in J 
the smoothness of the whole pro- "i 

duction process, especially where | 

they improved on my less-than- Lo) ae 

adequate organizational attempts ie ke ee 
when the magazine lived in my ™ ”~ “ * 3 he 
bedroom. And quality is up up up. Of course, the only way we're 
making rent down here is due to the amazing talents of staffer 
Jeff Rosenstock and his Fence Sitter’s Lounge, a monthly dance 
club here in San Francisco. If you're in the area, come down and 
work up a sweat while keeping us off the street and in an office. 


The 64 pages inside the magazine are not always the most 
difficult pages to put together — the most difficult one is often 
that first page you see gleaming at you from the newsstand. This 
issue we are quite proud to have Flo Fox's photo “Getting 
Ready” taking the cover, but the decision wasn’t an easy process. 


First reactions are telling. Every woman on staff who saw the 
orginal mock-up said, “Wow, cool cover.” Almost every man on 
staff stopped and stared, before objecting, “Isn’t that blatantly 
sexist?” What it boiled down to was that the boys on staff, myself 
included, thought it could be seen as yet another sexist image of 
women, not to mention that bisexuality is all too often associat- 
ed with women playing with each other for a man’s benefit. Also, 
it's a truism, as 47M illustrator Kevin McCulloch says, that 
“naked women sel] things.” How much are we being free about 
our sexuality, and how much are we using conventional hetero- 
sexist sexuality to sell things? On top of it all we aren’t trying to 
be a porno mag — I do love and support porn, but that bisexual 
niche is better filled by mags like Black Sheets. However, the girls 
on staff argued for the photo, since it is sexy and artful, and a fan- 


tastic cover, 


Then, other details intruded. We were concerned that stores in 
more conservative areas of the country would put our magazine 
in a plastic bag, as if it were a porn mag. We want to include 
erotic content — sexuality is part of being bi — but that’s not 
all we're doing. We want to be more accessible in less queer- 
friendly regions, and we don’t want to become too sex-centered 
in trying to avoid the rampant erotophobia around us. 


Enough with the labels, just ring me up... 











Our name and mission statement finally 
made the choice for us — We will write or 
print or say Anything That Moves us. The 
photo moved us. Obviously, we ran the 
we scover, and the back cover, too, just for good 

Me measure. We'd love to hear from yall about 
what you think of our decision. 








We have several strong articles this issue 
= that really challenge the whole labelling 
= process. Leah Lilith Albrecht-Samarasinha 

/ 4 discusses being a bisexual femme-dyke, and 
gue Anthony Kopec and Monica McLemore 


| provide a primer on gender enforcement. 
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I'm particularly happy about both pieces, not just because they 


are excellent articles, but also because of a correspondence start- 
ed with an Oakland, CA reader who disagreed with me self- 
labelling myself as “anarchist” in the last issue. I call myself an 
anarchist because I agree with and try to work for much of what 
various anarchists have said. If I work for other things as well 
that may not be anarchist, I’m still not dropping the label when 
it is useful to me. In a similar vein, “Telling It Straight,” a sweet 
pair of articles by Anthony O’Con and Ken Mills, confront 
labels around “black” and “queer,” and are a short answer to the 
reader (see Letters) who objects to that fun and flexible “q’ word. 
Too many people seem to spend too much time worrying about 
the labels we pick for ourselves, and trying to replace them with 
others. Yeah, whatever. “Call me what you will, but I’m sleep- 
ing with your boyfriend tonight.” (Me’shell NdegéOcello) 


So, remember, send us computers, subscribe, send us submis- 
sions, subscribe, send us letters, subscribe. And with holidays 
coming up for lots of us — Jew, Pagan, Christian, etc. — we 
have a subscription deal going. Check our ad for details! 


caer — ee Oe ee | 





Mark Silver ts the managing editor of this rag, and can often be found 
in the bulk section of the local organic market, labelli ng woe 
and relabelling everything he finds. 
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LETTERS TO THE 


EDITOR 





The memo sent with the most recent 47M has 
a note about the recent Supreme Court decision 
on Colorado's infamous Amendment 2. It says, 
“The historic decision is the first time sexual ori- 
entation has achieved protected status...”. 

Alas, it is not so. The ruling was strictly an 
enforcement of the U.S. 14th amendment. In 
essence the majority ruled that if the 14th 
Amendment was to mean anything, it means 
that the State cannot reduce the citizen rights of 
a specified group of citizens merely in order to 
do so (no compelling interest). It hardly men- 
tions gay rights per se, and would equally apply 
to other groups of citizens. This is good in many 
ways, as it is a broad statement that was badly 
needed as we turn the corner of the century. 


But it definitely did NOT extend protected sta- 
tus to gay, lesbian and bisexual orientations, and 
it did not weaken the Georgia sodomy convic- 
tion it upheld a few years ago. “Protected” status 
refers to groups whose political or social power 
is insufficient to protect them from majority rule 
prejudices, such as Latinos. The court takes a 
role in protecting them from abuses of majority 
power. It has refused to grant such status to 
homosexuals and bisexuals, and “protected sta- 
tus” was no basis for the recent ruling. 


We're basically back to where we were before, 
with some restrictions on the manner in which 
GLB citizens can be singled out. Gaining pro- 
tected status would have been a step forward. 
Unfortunately, I wouldn't begin celebrating 
complete victory on even these grounds yet. | 
am sure that right wing think tanks are busy try- 
ing to find a new wording that would accom- 
plish much of the same thing without infringing 
on the specific territory the Supreme Court dis- 
allowed. The good part is that this probably 
means somewhat more watered-down versions 
than Amendment 2, and far more so than 
Oregon's nastiness. The bad part is that we may 
have to divert resources to fight them again, in 
Colorado or elsewhere, and they could win 
another one (the less extreme measures also 
seem to do better at the ballot box), which 
would be bad enough. 


Zhahai Stewart 
Dear ATM: 


Really liked Betty Rose Dudley's article “A: Fat 
— a in ATM #11. Women like 
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her, who don’t apologize for any part of who 
they are, are an inspiration. 


So, now that you've gone and used the f-word 
(FAT), how about following through with your 
inclusiveness and offering ATM t-shirts in fat, 
vulgar, angry slut sizes? Stopping at XL just 
doesn't cut it, folks! Real bisexuals come in all 
sizes, including several more X’s larger than 
that. 


Thanks! 
Mary McGhee 
cyberspace 


Dear ATM, 

A friend brought me the summer 1996 issue 
and I was enthralled by Linda Howard's article 
“The Black and the Velvet,” as well as by the 
quality (and fun) of the magazine. It was very 
enjoyable and it made a net.goth stranded in the 


Keep up the good work and carpe noctem! 
Indiana 


To the crazy-SEXY super-cool hOOtchie 
mamas and papas of the ATM Editorial and 
Production Staff, 


During my most recent visit to San Francisco | 
was able to meet a few of you throughout the 
Pride weekend festivities. Now I’ve had a 
chance to review your masterpiece of a mag. It’s 
good to see positive, outspoken, bi and bi- 
supportive writing and artwork in this kind of 
format. 


Affectionately and Sincerely, 
Chris Leavitt 
San Diego, CA 


THANK YOU, THANK YOU, THANK 
YOU... I bought your #11 and my whole world 
shifted. I called myself an old queer and it fit for 
the first time. I've been bisexual all my life. My 
first two encounters were with a girl and a boy. 
My most recent two moments of intimacy were 
with a man and next a woman. Yet, I've always 
been doubted, questioned, and told... “You're 
gay, youre dishonest, you don’t know.” I once 
had a gay man give me a quarter to call him 
when I finally chose. 


I'm 50 and for nearly 30 years, since ] had male 


Letters: Cyber, Snail, AND Psycuic 


sex with and‘as a man, an adult, the need to be 
one or the other in others’ eyes has been a rock 
that follows me even when I throw it away. I’ve 
known there are bisexuals. I've considered 
myself one, But mostly I've run into.a world that 
isn't open to discussion, or “open-minded” men 
and women that belive they know my sexuality 
better than I do. 


“Do not expect each magazine to be representa- 
tive of all bisexuals, for our diversity is too vast.” 
I hope this remains your editorial guideline. My 
diversity is vast, and I like to read of the vastness 
of others. 


If you know of any work in art or writing, I'd 
love to move to the Bay Area. I’m presently a 
production painter putting hand-painted scenes 
on various ceramic pieces. I have an art degree in 
painting with a creative writing minor. I’m bi 


and crazy, but I’m no longer insane. 
Harlan D. Burr 
Tucson, AZ 


In the last issue of AT, you published a letter 
to the editor from the “coolest dyke around,” 
Punk as Fuk Kim. She said she has lost the pic- 
ture of Wendy O. Williams grabbing her crotch 
in front of a poster that reads “Elvis was bi- 
sexual” that she had clipped from an old issue of 
ATM. Please do me a favor and send Punk as 
Fuk Kim the enclosed postcard and let her 
know that it is a bona fide Anything That Moves 
souvenir as it is the actual photo used in the pro- 
duction of ATM #5, complete with blue pencil 
sizing specs to the printer on the backside (Ed 
note: On its way). Since I failed to properly 
credit the photo at the time of publication and 
since my Catholic-induced guilt over that faux 
pas still haunts me to this day, I would be eter- 
nally grateful for the opportunity to say, “I am 
sorry dear readers, for I have sinned...” The 
photo is entitled, “Wendy O. Williams of the 
Plasmatics” by Rachel Ritchie. It is available as 
a postcard through a company called Diana’s 
Cards, 23. No. Fair Street, Warwick, Rhode 
Island 02888. It is postcard #76. (Please write 
for their free catalog and say you heard about 
them in ATM and order lots of cool cards 
because I need redemption.) 


By the way, I am extremely grateful to all 
involved in keeping ATM alive and well and up 
and running. I know how much work, faith and 
perseverance it takes to produce each new issue. 
It is a Auge undertaking and responsibility for 
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the staff and especially 
», the Managing Editor 


will be enough money 
to publish an issue that 
you and your staff 
have worked 
hundreds of 
hours to put 
together. (Work 
that is strictly volunteer, | 
might add.) I can’t deny that 
in moments of deadline overwhelm and exhaus- 
tion overload, I found myself wondering if it 
was worth it, 
This past April I went to check out the new San 
Francisco Main Library and was impressed with 
its sense of community and openness. As | 
stepped in to the Lesbian & Gay Center I was 
overwhelmed with emotion and awe that we 
have a place all our own. I made my way around 
the very crowded room, scanning the shelves, 
When I came to the magazine rack I froze — 
there it was, front and center between The 
Advocate and The Bay Times, the latest issue of 
Anything That Moves! 


I stood there for quite a while savoring the expe- 
rience and, I'm not ashamed to say, with one or 
two falling tears because except for that time 
when ATM received a very grateful letter from 
an isolated bi woman in the Communist USSR, 
I was never so proud and never so sure that it 
was worth it as I was right then. I silently 
thanked the Universe and the staff and Mark 
Silver, the Managing Editor, for keeping the 
dream alive. 

Much Love & Gratitude, 

Karla Rossi 

An old ATM ging Editor 

(number ONE through FIVE) 


Dear ATM, 


I am very very happy to see ATM growing 
strong. It is very hard being a “fencesitter.” The 
hets shun you because you're queer. The gays 
shun you because you're undecided. Yet Kinsey 
had it right over thirty years ago, and nobody 
seems to get it. In the future I hope to see more 
of you, and plan for you to see more of me. 


N. Johnson 
(from cyberspace) 


Dear ATM, 

Why is it that the authors of your articles feel 
the need to use the word “queer”? It seems to me 
that the term queer is no less offensive than the 
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term “nigger.” Why promote this sort of speech 
in your magazine? 

I feel that this gives an okay for others to use the 
term in a derogatory sense. You may say that it’s 
okay for gays or bisexuals to use the term queer 
between their own kind, but I do not agree with 
that mindset. 

Rise above the need to label as the “straight” 
world loves to do. Don't fall into their trap. That 


makes you no better than they are. 
Sincerely, 

Dwayne 

(from cyberspace) 

Salut ATM! 


Just wanted to drop you a line to say congrats on 
the new ish — it looks great, and has pretty 
rockin’ content, too! 


Keep up the great work! 
Montreal, Canada 
Dear ATM, 


As a white person who works on unlearning my 
own racism I wanted to correct something I 
wrote in your last issue. In reviewing Meredith 
Maran’s book The Way We Live Now, 1 said sh 
was disturbed by the “racial violence” in her 
Oakland neighborhood. She did not use that 
term, and | wish now I hadn't. I tried to correct 
it before it went to print but was un- 
successful. As next best thing I would like your 
readers to know why I wanted to correct it. 

I wished I'd replaced it with “rising crime rates” 
or something because I feel whites often use 
“racial yiolence” as code words for their own 
fear about black-on-white crime whereas we 
wouldn't use it about black-on-black crime or 
brown-on-black crime, etc. I have been think- 
ing about what makes violence “racial” and I'm 
not comfortable any longer with calling black- 
on-white crime “racial violence.” To do so per- 
petuates the stereotypes white people have 
about black people being more likely to be per- 
petrators of crime and that has not been true, 
overall, in my actual experience. It’s too loaded a 
term and I regret having used it. Thanks anyway 
for being part of my learning experience. 
Lorraine Hutchins 

Washingon, D.C. 


Dear Linda Poeizl, 


I have just recently been sent my first copy of 
Anything That Moves and read your article “A 
Bisexual Love Story.” I don't often reply to 








articles but your and Brian's story reall 
touched me. nigh 0 et sa a aa 


I just wanted to thank you for being able to 
speak openly and with sincerity about the sex- 
positiveness, safer sex issues and general bi- 
positiveness of your relationship. Your story 
has rung true for where I am at at the 
moment in being a bi woman involved with a 
bi man. So often I encounter sceptism and 
doubt from friends and the queer community 
in general that we are queer. I completely 
identified with your talk of experiencing the 
empowerment of gender fluidity and the 
healing that you feel in playing with these 
ideas in a trusting relationship with a man. 


Thank you so much for your article — I feel 
like your and Brian’s relationship provides a 
warm and powerful example of bi-positive 
relationships. 


Take care, 

Jo 

Cape Town, South Africa 
Dear ATM, 


Just a few comments about your [web] page... it 
is nice to see that the spirit of free speech is not 
dead. I embrace such writing that is unedited, 
undiluted, and powerful enough to keep my 
attention for longer than a minute or so, Such 
examples of expression and freedom must never 
be allowed to die. Keep up the good work. 


(from cyberspace) ; 








Photo courtesy of Helene Bonnlander 










W;- reland conjures up many 
| images: lush, green, 
| rolling countryside, inter- 
*. spersed with thatched 
7 cottages, medieval ruins, 
® and Georgian mansions; cliffs 
~ veiled in mist and ocean spray; 
~ horses galloping on empty 
beaches; gregarious schmoozing in pubs; friendly, outgoing 
eccentrics; a relaxed, human pace of life. Or, on the down side: 
poverty, sectarian strife, and priest-ridden backwardness. 





When I, a jobless, Protestant, queer, female, Austrian academic, 
came here two years ago, I believed every single one of these 
stereotypes, and it was not without considerable trepidation that I 
entered my future workplace. Maynooth College is in many ways 
the last bulwark of Catholicism in the country. 

Owned by Ireland’s Catholic bishops, it also 
doubles as National Seminary and has 
produced 11,000 priests in 200 
years of existence. Well, to say 
this first: ] am out here, both 
personally and as an activist, 
and have never experienced am 


lot of support and encouragement 
from colleagues, students, and non- 
academic staff. 


There are several explanations for this, First, the Irish have and 
have always had a love for eccentrics, a “live and let live” attitude, 
a genuine tolerance for difference — as opposed to Irish eroto- 
phobia, more of which later. This may well be because this is in 
many ways a very homogenous society: 98% white, 95% Catholic 
and with class differences — though existent — that are a far cry 
from the extreme wealth and the extreme poverty in the U.S. The 
handful of queers, Proddies, Jews and Blacks isn’t seen as a threat, 
as it is for the value-conservatives of the American New Right. 


Second, Ireland is a young country. In the 1991 census, 44% of the 
population were under 25 and a further 28% were under 15 (EU 
average: 18%). 

Third, the Irish are in the thick of their very own sexual revolution 


right now, for Ireland was a backward, priest-ridden country. In 
the 1950s, the Taoiseach (Prime Minister) would feel compelled 
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Being Queer in Ireland 


"... ow I met her was 
through the homophobic atti- 
tude of my brothers. She picked up 
on the argument, and then we went 
harassment from anybody, buta fOr a walk and I told her I was fay, 
and we fell for each other.” 





by Helene Bonnlander 


to seck the Archbishop's permission even to open a new building 
in Dublin. Birth control was’ not legal until 1979, when the pill, 
condoms and diaphragms were allowed for married couples on a 
doctor's prescription. From 1985 on, condoms were sold to every- 
body over 18, but it was not until 1993 — the same year homo- 
sexuality was decriminalized — that all remaining barriers for the 
sale of contraceptives were removed. But there is still no abortion 
under whatever circumstances, so women have to travel to 
England. Divorce legislation is only about to be introduced. 
Censorship on books and films still exists and follows mysterious 
patterns: Natural Born Killers is banned, whereas The Lesbian 
SM Safety Manual can be legally obtained through any bookstore. 


Which brings us to sex education. Nearly all schools are run by 
either the Catholic Church or the Anglican Church of Ireland 
and many are sex-segregated, There are only 15 multi-denomi- 
national schools all over Ireland, including a 
Quaker-run coed boarding school near 
Waterford that is famous for its lib- 
eral attitude. The matter of sex 
education is left to the principal 
and can have odd results. John 
Ardagh quotes a 10-year-old 
coming home from school and 
saying: “Mom, I saw a condo- 
minium lying in the road today. 
Teacher says if you wear one you'll 
never get ill,”! 





A fbere does all this leave queer politics? For one, the 
yy queer/straight divide isn’t what it is in other countries: 

liberal straights, women and queers have been united in 
the fight for social change from the early ’70s "til today and will 
continue to be so. Since the decriminalization of homosexuality in 
1993, further legislative victories have been won in terms of 
domestic violence legislation and workplace protection. Also, 
there is no ban on queers in the military in Ireland — not that the 
Irish army and navy are the world’s most powerful, but still... And 
the common age of consent for everybody is 17. 


All these battles have been hard-won, however. As I wasn’t here 
during the '70s and ’80s, I asked long-time activist Mick Quinlan 
(age 46) to talk about himself. Mick, a professional HIV outreach 
worker, is something of an institution in queer Dublin: He’s 
involved in Pride, the projected community center OutHouse, 
and is currently conducting a study about male sex workers. 


4 Fam from a working-class area in Dublin, Ballyfermot,” says 
Mick. “My father was a bus driver and a drinker, my 
~ mother worked at home, and I started working when I left 
school at 14, because there was no free education. Even now, in 
1996, there wouldn’t be many more than 3% in the third level [i.e. 
higher education} from working-class areas. My childhood would 
have been the same as everyone else's — going through stages of 
poverty, strife — and my father was a violent man when he got out 
of control, or when he got too drunk. He was also a greedy man, 
a resentful man. So at stages through my life both my mother and 
myself experienced violence from him, and psychological terror. 


“My school... I went to the Christian Brothers, it was a big all- 
boys school. Of course there was no sex education, none whatso- 
ever. When we were leaving school, the Head Brother came in, he 
came into the school and said, ‘Now boys, I want to talk to you 
before you leave, you know, 
you're going to change and all, ie 
and he started talking about 
spouts of teapots... In some way | 
we were to associate a penis with § 


spouts of teapots... 


“When I was 14 or 15, I felt dif- Le, 
ferent, I didn’t know what it was (i) 

but I felt different. For a long ia ie 
time | went through — I still do ff ¥ ‘ 
sometimes — that desire to be a Hi : 

woman, to have breasts, a vagina? | 
I tried to talk to people about it, 
you can imagine what hap- 
pened.., That development coin- 
cided also with placing myself in 
particular situations, one was in 
cinemas... Part of placing myself 


at risk was hunger, because I got Ireland's queer community displays its creativity — among other things — at the 
more stuff, food, and free tickets Pride '96 festival in Dublin. This year, the event garnered about 1,300 celebrants 


for the cinema. | went al ong with from across the country. 


it for a while, but then I just turned around and ran... 


“It wasn’t 'til I was 18 that I met this man, a bit older than I... All 
I knew is basically that I wanted the man and I wanted to be 
fucked. When I went back with this man, in some sense it was a 
disaster. The loneliness that he had was coming off in rings, and 
I was just picking this up. We had sex and I expected him to take 
control but lo and behold! he turned around and expected it all 
from me! 


“I think what that did was it stopped everything for another good 
few years, and the next time I did it again was a bit of a disaster. 
In between times, I had some contact with women, and then I had 
a girlfriend. I liked the company, but I didn’t feel comfortable with 
the roles. But I often thought that if I hadn't gone to prison, 
would I have ended up marrying or something?” 


In 1969, the Troubles in Northern Ireland started, and then 
Bloody Sunday occurred. On January 29th, 1970, British para- 
troopers killed 13 people in Derry. Mick became involved in the 





Republican movement and became an activist for Sinn Fein, the 
political wing of the IRA. In 1973, he was sent to prison for seven 
years for “Republican action” and served the entire sentence. 


“My development would have been impeded, to say the least, by 
going to prison -— it doesn’t matter what all these fantasy stories, 
gay stories, say about going to prison. Prison sexuality was differ- 
ent for a political prisoner than it would have been otherwise. 


“Here I was, a totally closeted gay man, ignorant. A lot of 
Irishmen have an ignorance about women’s bodies, but in my case 
it was ignorance about anyone's bodies in any situation. It was in 
prison then that my political consciousness became further devel- 
oped and I read particularly around gender issues and women’s 
politics, the women’s movement, and I was tuning into that. 
There was very little occasion to talk about sex, and there was 
absolutely no way you would tell 
another prisoner that part of my 
/wanking process would have 
been all around having sex with 


men.” 


n his teenage years, Mick had 
_ developed anxiety attacks and 
| = been put on Valium. As these 

a attacks continued while he was 

| in prison, he had also developed 
a mild Valium dependency. 
| Upon his release, he decided to 
see a psychiatrist to sort out this 
problem as well as his emerging 
gay sexuality. He contacted the 
m™ Gay Switchboard Dublin and 
ee was advised to attend a 
Photo by H Helene Bonnlarider befriending group. 


“That was my second ‘awaken- 
ing’. This one was about class 
and about mixing with other 
people. And suddenly I was in an environment that in some lev- 
els was alien to me — I was going to be socializing with fairly 
middle-class men. People articulating themselves, and using 
words you don’t understand in that way can be very, very intimi- 
dating.” 


Once started, however, Mick’s gay relationships developed soon. 
In 1982 he lived in Copenhagen for eight months, an experience 
that was crucial for his psychosexual development. 


“The Danish people come across as cold, and that suited me down 
to the ground — you were just there in Copenhagen, existed, and 
that was it. I remember finding the cruising area in the park... 
First of all cycling up, tying your bike to the rail, going in at night 
and all the footpaths being lit up! And the beautiful nude statues 
all around, and these men standing there at the trees — every kind 
of man, leather, not leather, going up, not wanting to have a con- 
versation, and I didn't... 
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“In all those times I didn’t really have a long-time relationship. 
‘Martin and I met in 1984 and we were together for nine years. 
From the start it was an open relationship, we didn’t keep secrets. 
Martin wasn’t involved with the stuff I was involved in, that saved 
it. We never really had any serious row. 


“We separated in 1992, but-we still live together. There are three 
of us who have rented a house, Jerry, myself and Martin, and we 
get on really well, it’s a real queer family, there’s no censorship or 
condemnation. We all have women friends, and any women 
- friends I have been sexual with — there’s been whole acceptance. 
He’s leaving for London now. It’s probably going to be difficult 
now, me and Jerry having to look for another guy. 






n his relationships with women, Mick says, “here was one 
particular instance where I developed a relationship with a 
woman — how I met her was through the homophobic atti- 
tude of my brothers. She picked up on the argument, and then we 
went for a walk and I told her I was gay, and we fell for each other. 


“In one way it shouldn't have happened. It wasn't the sex part 
which was good... But it became apparent after a while that she 
hadn’t everything I needed and I hadn’t everything she needed, 
but we had an awful lot together. I was also going with other peo- 
ple and I think one of the things even now when I get involved 
with a woman — it’s not the fact that she’s gay or straight or bi, 
it’s the fact that I’m not a monogamist and I have no intention to 
be one. It may happen, I don’t know... But most people in this 
country are into a fairly hypocritical type of monogamy. 


“Monogamy is not an Irish thing, but has a particular emphasis, 
especially around religion. All I know is when I started coming out 
and started exploring more and exploring being both with men 
and women, I said to myself, ‘Don’t shut this off.’ 


“How do we develop our reason? Sometimes we go down the easy 
road by adapting and saying, “We are right and everyone else was 
wrong.’ You can become a bit strident and a bit cold... All this 
didn’t suit me and I went through different stages, but sexually I 
was still going meeting people, having a great time, flirting, 
picking up, being picked up... 


4d FY ut then I decided I couldn’t keep going on with this. I was 

Bocnissing myself, I was confusing people. I wanted to 

talk about it as well, I like talking. It was all new to me, 

and people would shut off — we wouldn't really develop a con- 
versation.., 


“On the other hand, I would say things like ‘You have to choose, 
‘You have to make up your mind’ when a man in the collective 
would come out as bisexual, It had to do with my right-on polit- 
ical approach. At this stage in the early 80s I was still only work- 
ing out things. I am quite a determined person, and I can get a bit 
self-righteous, being verbal, so I'd worked out the whole thing 
about sexuality... I just felt weary of them, distrustful of them... I 
never felt threatened of a woman who came out as bisexual, or felt 
the same feelings, so I used to analyze that, look at it, look at 
where I was coming from... And then I couldn't feel it, if there is 


such a feeling. I could certainly identify as gay, not a particular 
type of gay, I think this is very important... 


“On a personal level, my life is fairly much like a combination of 
sex, politics, activism — it’s all wrapped around and I think that 
caused problems for me down the years... about not looking after 
myself and not saying no enough tires. In 1992, I had a car crash. 
I was very lucky, but I didn’t rest — I insisted on going to this 
conference in Amsterdam, ‘Homosexuality and AIDS,’ which was 
a bit of a disaster. The whole concept of re-gaying AIDS... A les- 
bian activist friend of mine and I went to Amsterdam and we had 
an awful experience. Middle-class, white, gay men taking control 
of AIDS in the 90s, when a lot of them wouldn’t go near it in the 
’80s. The marginalization of lesbians and women in AIDS as well 
Was coming across to us. 


4% Phen I came back to Ireland a couple of months later, I 

"'W) had a breakdown, a burnout, everything... And part of 

~ all that had to do with my childhood, my father, the 

violence... I was at the end. I worked through it, I went to thera- 

py for a while. We are talking about the other side of being an 
activist, of being strident — that’s what can happen. 


“At the moment I find I am more and more involved with women 
than with men and then I went to the stage: ‘Am I bisexual? Am 
I gay? How do I portray myself to people?’ Anyone I go with, I tell 
them. Should it matter or does it matter how people see you? But 
when people see me as a gay activist, what's their definition then? 
And of course a lot would have this, you only fuck with men. So 
in all my talks on safer sex, on sexuality, on homophobia, I try to 
bring it in, to show people that there is not just one brush we can 
paint people with anymore.” 


EEE 


Helene Bonnilander teaches German and Austrian literature at Maynooth 
College, 15 miles outsid: Dublin, and serves as secre- 
tary of the College's Gay, Lesbian, and Bisexual 
Soctety. She hasn't yet made ub anv extravagant 
labelling for herself, but then it has never been 
her desire to be hipper than everybody else. She 1s 
bisexual, though. 









1. John Ardagh, Ireland and the 
Irish: Portrait of a Changing 
Society, London: Penguin 

1995, p.184. Ardagh’s book, 
from which | also took the statis- 
tical numbers, is by far the — 
best introduction to contem- 
porary Ireland. 
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Mick Quinlan 


About the Cover Artist: 
Photographer Flo Fox 


“Getting Ready” was from a self-portrait 
fantasy series of 11 photos. They were shot 
in black and white infrared film and hand- 


toned for color. 





Normally, I am a black & white street pho- 
tographer, shooting ironic images. I have 
been taking photographs daily for 24 years 
and have captured more than 70,000 
images, which have been exhibited in some 
of the finest books, galleries and museums 
internationally. 


A portfolio of Flo's works, can be found at 
ORL Attp-//Aoww.tiac.net/ users/photoflo. 


Left, Flo's photo as it originally appeared 





ATTENTION! 











THAT MOVES 
Has Moved! 


Besides acquiring our new office, we also have a new address. 





Please send ail subscriptions, correspondence, submissions, 
press releases, review copy, hate mail, love letters, 
xeroxed body parts and other sundry delights, to: 


2261 Market St. #496 
San Francisco, CA 94114-1600 


Our phone number, however, remains 415-703-7977. 
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‘The Sofa, ta three parts 


1, 


The dark green sofa 

1s built ike a woman 
soft welcoming curves 
sturdy and comforting 
able to take you 

into her arms 

nestled deep 

into her folds 


The strong frame 
the ample padding 
the legs set wide, 
an invitation 
to lean back 
for the support, 
or just 
for the pure pleasure 


The expertence 

lush . familtar . safe 
in some tangible way 
The sensations 
potent and primal... 


The sofa 
embodies an energy 
that attracts 
welcomes 
calls for 
my attention 
reminding me 


of my body 


My own strong frame 
seeking notice 

the muscles 

outlined 

beneath the padding 
push for definition 
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There ts no reason 
for me to hide from this fear 

that is making way 
for the athlete dancer muscle memories 
now challenging my body to reach 

in a post nap 

giant yawn of a stretch 

that wont let go 

until realized 


When I think of my self 
working out, dancing, stretching 
limber, spry, vibrant 
Iam struck 

by how far 

I let my self go, 

and to what great lengths 
I have gone 

to forget, 

to disengage 

the amazon spirit 


| hving inside me 


since I was a very little girl 


When I do touch 

that place inside of me 
there 1s always 
immense excitement 
and hope 
for the future 


by Lani Kaahumanu 
3. 


I want to be a strong 
old woman 


lam now Sifty-one 
having passed 
the middle of my middle age 


I am beginning 
the older womans journey 
in earnest 


Without many role models 
this brings me back 

to the warm invitation 
extended by the dark green 
sofa 

symbolizing 

in some way 

what ts going on 

inside and out 

of me 

these days 


L will be 

a strong old woman 
legs set wide 
welcoming curves 
potent and primal 

a powerful presence 
grounded in my body 


fierce and shameless 


Again all thts 
is familiar and safe 


I remember a time 


from my earlier days 


Lani Ka’ahumanu 1/94 


Graphic courtesy of Action for Police Accountability 





Fas the San Francisco Police Department Declared War on Queers? 


by Jo Hirschman 


At the San Francisco Police Department (SFPD) assaulted dozens 
© Yof queers at a January 1995 New Year's Eve benefit for an AIDS 
charity, the City’s then-Chief of Police, Anthony Ribera, complained, 


“What concerns me is that this is seen as a gay-versus-police issue.” 


At 4:00 a.m., as revelers welcomed in 1995, SFPD officers, in 
concert with the state-run Alcohol and Beverage Control 
department, raided an alcohol-free fund-raiser for the charity 
Visual Aid under the spurious pretext that the host had not pro- 
cured a liquor license. Officers assaulted dozens of party-goers, 
used homophobic and AIDS-phobic epithets, and arrested 
people on trumped-up charges that were promptly dropped. 
Not content with running riot inside the building, they swept 
the entire block on which the party was taking place. In 
retrospect, it appears that what began as part of the 
SFPD’s long-term campaign against 
hip-hop clubs in San 
Francisco's South of 
Market neighborhood 
turned into a violent 
jamboree when the 
SFPD realized that they 
had stumbled upon 
several hundred queers. Despite Ribera’s reticence, it is hard nor 
to reach the conclusion that this was a gay-versus-police issue. 


The SFPD’s attack on the Visual Aid benefit was a telling 
beginning to 1995. As the year progressed, San Francisco wit- 
nessed two highly publicized in-custody murders, a massive 
increase in police attacks on homeless people and recent immi- 
grants, and the arrest of 287 peaceful protesters who were 
marching for U.S. political prisoner Mumia Abu-Jamal. 


Meanwhile, among San Francisco queers the raid joined the list 
of incidents in which the SFPD apparently declared war on us. 
Most recently, on Sunday, August 4, 1996, the SFPD collabo- 
rated with the Drug Enforcement Agency and the California 
Department of Justice to conduct a dawn raid against the 
Cannabis Buyers’ Club, a community resource for people with 
AIDS, cancer and glaucoma. Clients of the club who were 
sleeping in the building report that they were handcuffed and 
held at gunpoint for several hours while officers seized records 
on the club’s 11,000 clients, $60,000 in cash and 150 pounds of 


marijuana. SFPD involvement in the raid contravened the City 
10 


policy, which orders the police to de-prioritize medicinal 
marijuana cases. 









p>, ut perhaps the most notorious example of the SFPD’s 
Bf War on queers is the October 6, 1989 Castro Street 
me «sweep, when the SFPD declared martial law in San 
Francisco's gay mecca. This came at a time when the SFPD was 
desperately searching for an excuse to crack down on ACT-UP, 
which had been enjoying a run of victories 
against the local power structure. AIDS 
activists had recently succeeded in blocking 
the Golden Gate Bridge, disrupting the 
beginning of the San Francisco Opera Season, 
and — according to the SFPD’s own report — 
“chasing” 24 cops out of the Castro during a 
protest. 3 


October 6, the night of a small and otherwise 
uneventful ACT-UP protest, provided the 
SFPD with the ideal opportunity for revenge. It 
has not been possible to determine the exact number of officers 
involved in the operation, but the approximate figure is 190 — 
meaning that almost half of the cops who were on active duty 
in San Francisco that night were involved in “policing” a 
demonstration of 400 folks. Officers flooded in from all over 
the city in order to sweep a four-square block area of the Castro, 
kicking people off the streets and sidewalks and blocking peo- 
ple in their homes and businesses. They beat and clubbed indis- 
criminately, resulting in the hospitalization of at least one 
person, After about four hours the cops finally left, enabling the 
femaining protesters to hold a victory celebration. 


This was the biggest single police attack on a queer neighbor- 
hood in the U.S. until that time, according to veteran police 
accountability organizer Gerard Koskovich. “It was about 7:30 
on a Friday night. The streets were very lively and busy, so it 
was an excellent moment for the police to make the symbolic 
point about whose neighborhood this really was.” 
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» ollowing all three incidents, queers mobilized and orga- 
= nized. They took to the streets and to Police 
» Commission meetings in order to demand justice and 
retribution. Following the Castro Street sweep, they formed the 
organization Bad Cop No Donut. Over a period of almost five 
years, the group used every tactic in the book: street protests, 
lobbying, encouraging individuals whose rights had been violat- 
ed to file complaints, media work, wheat-pasting, stenciling 
and Friday night “permit-free” street parties in the heart of the 
Castro, replete with music and go-go boys and girls. 


Bad Cop No Donut activated a community around the issue of 
police violence and ensured that the rest of San Francisco would 
not easily forget what happeried on the night of October 6. But, 
ultimately, the power of the police department won out over 
justice. The cops’ disciplinary system concluded that launching 
a raid against an entire neighborhood was “proper conduct.” 
Out of the dozens of officers involved, just one was disciplined: 
he was suspended for 45 days. And of the scores of charges filed 
against the cops, only three were upheld: one false arrest and 
two “improper” clubbings. 


It remains to be seen what will happen in the aftermath of the 
1995 New Year's Eve and the 

recent Cannabis Club raid, buta 
cursory look at the historical = 
record suggests that not one = 
officer will be severely disci- ‘ oe 
plined, let alone fired. In fact,it =. 4a 
is so hard to get cops fired that —sf 
Officer Francis Hogue, recently i’ 
convicted of forced oral copula~ = 
tion with a licensed massage ak 
parloremployee andkidnapping 
with intent to rape, stillhad not = 
been fired from the Police 
Department as of this maga- Ge 
zine's publication. . a4 


Given that the work is hard and “it 
justice doesn’t come easily, — a3 
police accountability activists 
tend to take a long-term view of ‘ % ™ 
their efforts, locating them in 
the realm of sustained move- = 
ment building. Creating coali- = 
tions must be a primary goal. In 
fact, the need to build alliances 
is the strongest message being © ~~ "*™ 
shouted out by many of the folks in San Francisco doing this 
work, 


7, oe 
ee ol toa 


> Se aes 
ae ae 


=.= 


re 


“My question when I see new faces in the room is not, ‘Who are 
you? but, “Who aren’t you?” dyke organizer Zak Sinclair says. 
“As it stands now, there are many more people out there under 
attack by the same forces than are safe. ] want to work with 
everyone who understands that the enemy comes in many dif- 
ferent guises — racist, sexist, homophobic, anti-immigrant, 
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classist, and the list goes on. If he wears one mask to perpetrate 
a crime one day, you can be sure that he'll wear the rest by the 


end of the week.” 


Organizers in San Francisco — and'beyond the confines of this 
city —— are therefore asking the larger questions which lurk 
behind each individual hassle~stop or beating or murder. Who 
else is under attack by the police, and why? Is police misconduct 
and brutality on the increase? If so, why? And, most impor- 
tantly, what can we do about it, given that justice isn’t going to 
arrive overnight, and probably not even next year? 


ong-time watchers of the cops agree that the attacks on 
the Cannabis Buyers’ Club, the New Year's fund-raiser 
wm and the entire Castro neighborhood are merely the most 
visible tip of a very large iceberg of daily abuses against’ people 
who don't conform to a very conservative set of values — who 
look different or who speak back to the cops. What this 
actually amounts to is that a majority of the population is under 
attack by the police. People of color, poor people, queers, immi- 
grants, women, youths, activists, sex workers and many others 
are targeted for abuse. 
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The anecdotes of harassment, misconduct and brutality are 
endless, as is the evidence of systematic patterns and practices 
which selectively target specific groups or neighborhoods. 
According to StreetWatch, a project of the San Francisco 
Coalition on Homelessness, policies that criminalize homeless 
people's attempts at basic survival have become institutionalized 
into SFPD practices. As the scapegoating of immigrants con- 
tinues to run rampant, the SFPD has been illegally collaborat- 


il 





illustration by Claude Moller 
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ing with the Immigration and Naturalization Service (INS), a 
body which is conveniently free of any public scrutiny. 
Meanwhile, sex workers point out that they are doubly vulner- 
able to the cops because of the illegal nature of their work. The 
U.S. Prostitutes Collective reports that during SFPD street 
sweeps of sex workers, women have been tied together with 
rope like cattle. | 





or queers and other marginalized communities, the 


* problem isn’t just what the cops do to us, it’s also about 
' what they don’t do about what other people do to us. 
One case, reported by Community United Against Violence 
(CUAY), a San Francisco-based organization which provides 
services to LGBT victims of hate crimes, involved a transsexu- 
al woman who called the police following a domestic violence 
incident. The cops handled the case compassionately until the 
batterer said, “She’s not a woman; she’s got a dick.” At that 
point the officers packed up their notebooks and said they were 
no longer able to help. 


CUAYV’s work involves persuading the police to take hate 
crimes against queers seriously — and they have achieved a 





degree of success in these efforts. As Jen Rakowski, CUAV’s 
Hate Violence Client Advocate, points out, the police are 
recording high levels of hate crimes in San Francisco because 
such crimes are taken relatively seriously here —- compared to 
some police departments in the country which claim to enjoy 
zero levels of hate crimes against queers. However, Rakowski 
adds, “There are certainly some officers [in San Francisco] 
whose immediate response to a man who is a victim of rape is, 
‘Are you gay?’ — meaning, you asked for it.” 


Richard Marquez is a social service provider and community 
organizer who works along the 16th Street corridor in San 
Francisco's Mission district, a gathering place for homeless peo- 
ple, Latino immigrants, sex workers and queers. Marquez sees an 
increase in hate crimes, particularly against transgendered people. 
“Every Friday night there is at least one hate crime against a gay 
man who is coming out of a bar or walking alone on 16th Street.” 
In his experience, the police tend not to report these crimes or 
refer them to the District Attorney for prosecution. 


But the problem doesn’t stop there. “A lot of lesbian, gay, bisex- 
ual and transgendered people don’t have a relationship to main- 
stream gay and lesbian organizations,” Marquez 
continues. “This is related to class and race tensions with- 
in the larger gay organizations which tend to have a bias 
towards serving white gay males from neighborhoods 
which are a little wealthier. Therefore, I don’t see a coor- 
dinated response [to these hate crimes] from some of the 
more dominant gay organizations.” 





ine image that many queers have of police attacks on 
us are the notorious examples of incidents like the 
§ Castro Street sweep. In fact, the day-to-day attacks 
on poverty-level queers truly typify what is 
happening. “Contrary to public opinion, a significant pro- 
portion of homeless and undocumented people are les- 
bian, gay, bisexual or transgendered, particularly on the 
16th Street corridor,” Marquez notes. 


Sixteenth Street is a gathering place for extremely impov- 
erished people and is also an important commercial dis- 
trict which is frequented by wealthier, whiter folks, 
especially on Friday and Saturday nights. This cuts to the 
heart of the matter. Every Friday night there are sweeps of 
poor people who live, work or gather on 16th Street. 
Marquez says that the police activities he witnesses are 
about “maintaining a level of existence for the wealthy.” 
Essentially, he says, what happens on 16th Street can be 
seen as a microcosm of police patterns and practices across 
the United States: As the poor get poorer, the rich 
attempt to insulate themselves from the realities of urban 
decay, and the police become the first line of defense for 
the wealthy. 


Van Jones, director of Bay Area Police Watch, a lawyer 
referral panel for survivors of police abuses, shares this anal- 
ysis. “The root of the problem is two-fold. Firstly, the 
police are replacing social workers, teachers and social 
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programs as problem- 
solvers in the communi- 
ty; and, secondly, the 
only way that they are 
trained to deal with 
problems is by escalating 
them and using force. 
You put those two things 
together and you get a 
big mess — which is 
what we have.” 


In California, — state 
spending on Health | 
and Social Services [om 
decreased by 13.9% | 
between 1990 and 1995. 
Over the same time 
period, spending on 
Criminal Justice, which 
includes law enforce- 
ment, increased by 6.9%. 
Meanwhile, Clinton’s 
1994 Crime Bill added 
an extra 100,000 cops to 
America’s streets. San 
Francisco just trained 
the 190 new officers it 
received under the 
Crime Bill, bringing the 
total number of police in 
the city to 2,000. 


Ithough Jen 
Rakowski reminds 
®us not to regard 
police departments as monoliths — “any police force is as dif- 
ferent as the series of officers’ —— and she cites, in particular, the 
officers in the SFPD Hate Crimes Unit who have received 
extensive sensitivity training, the “bad apple” theory only goes 
so far. What we are witnessing is part of a bigger trend of cuts 
to everything except the criminal justice system. 





As the social and economic fabric of society deteriorates, so 
police misconduct increases. “There has never been any system- 
atic, nationwide recording effort, but all the anecdotal evidence 
suggests that [police illegality] is on the increase,” Jones says. 
“Across the country, there are more stories in the media about 
really horrifying incidents involving the police than there were 
15 years ago, even though the media is more conservative than it 
was 15 years ago.” 


Given the complexity of the problems which we face, our efforts 
would be more powerful if we did not operate in the realm of 
single-issue politics, Marquez points out. “In August [1996, in 
San Francisco] we had two separate protests on the same day — 
one against the raid of the Cannabis Club, and one against the 
welfare reform bill,” he says. He suggests that it would have 


Issue #12 1996 





Lesbian Avengers protest the New Year's Eve SFPD raid of the Visual Aid benefit. 


been more effective to 
have made the links 
between the issues and 
combined forces. 


ae 
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It is imperative that we 
place police violence in its 
social and economic 
" = context. Given what this 
ih, i context is, we must be for 
: : something new, as well as 
against the current regime 
of violence — because 
police violence truly is a 
symptom of a much bigger 
web of problems. It may 
be an old political truism 
to insist that our politics 
be proactive and visionary, 
but the current success of 
our opponents reminds us 
of the need to continually 


re-learn these lessons. 


As Zak Sinclair says, “If 
the religious right can 
bring people with deeply 
felt differences together on 
a platform of hate, we can 
certainly bring people 
together on a platform of 
love and justice.” 





a [Ed. note: In early October, 
Just as We were going to press, 
the SF Police Commission 


finally completed disciplinary hearings into the 938 Harrison St. 


raid. Of the dozens of charges initially brought, only five were sus- 
tained against only two officers. Sgt. Stephen Bosshard was sus- 
pended for five days without pay for making a sexual slur against a 
partygoer. Sgt. Haggert recerved 180 days unpaid suspension for 
three false arrests, one count of excesstve force and filing a false police 
report. Despite the fact that Haggert has a long history of complaints 
against him and has been suspended on two previous occasions for 90 
days each, he was not fired from the department. A civil lawsuit 
against the SFPD 1s still pending. 


Two days later, Cannabis Club founder Dennis Peron was arrested 
at bis home on three drug-related felony charges and warrants were 
issued for five other members of the Club. Advocates claim that this 
1s part of a broader effort initiated by Attorney General Dan 
Lungren to damage a proposition on the state ballot this Nobemever 
that would legalize the possess of medical marijuana.] 
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Jo Hirschmann ts an organizer with Action for Police Accountability in 
San Francisco. Action for Police Accountability can be reached at 3128 
16th Street., Box 127, San Francisco, CA 94103. Tel. 415-487-5437. 
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GROUPE BI: PARIS, FRANCE 


An Interview with Anne Bensoussan at Le Centre Gai et Lesbien 


by Marti Hohmann ‘ 


“We're far behind other countries,” says Anne Bensoussan, one of the founders of the first bi group in Paris, “but we plan to catch 
up rather quickly.” Affiliated with the Centre Gai et Lesbien in Paris, the Groupe Bi was born in November 1995. Core members 
Arnaud Simon, Shawn Passalaqua, Catherine Deschamps, and Anne-Sophie Berthon are presently planning a zine, compiling 
materials for the Centre's library, performing outreach to the gay and straight communities; hosting debates on bisexuality, and writ- 
ing AIDS education materials. Recent successes include the incorporation of bisexual concerns in the Cenfre’s charter, a conference 
at the Sorbonne on bisexuality and HIV education, and a special feature on the topic on Frequence Gai, France's gay and lesbian radio 
Station. 


Outside of Paris, Lyons’s Léo Vidal and Corinne Monnet are editing a collection, Au-dela du personnel, in which contributors exam- 
ine the interface of the personal and the political in their lives. Recent events include a conference/debate featuring San Francisco 
activist and editor Naomi Tucker. As Anne Bensoussan explains in her interview with Marti Hohmann, such work challenges the 
French conventional wisdom that one’s sexuality is not political precisely because it is personal. Bensoussan opens the interview by 
stating her response to a provocative new ACT-UP safer-sex brochure which, though destined for distribution to a mainstream audi- 


ence, features explicit photographs. 








at do you think of the new 


eo A CT-UP brochure? Its style is 
almost pornographic... 


I think it’s a brochure which can’t be - 
distributed everywhere. It's going to 
upset people and some of them won't 
try to get beyond the shock of the 
images toward the philosophy behind 
them. Another inconvenience is that it 
is not a brochure you can read in the 


subway: people would be disturbed by it, 


to say the least. 


Anyway, on the cover it does say: “If 
you are likely to be shocked by this 
brochure, don’t read it.” But it is clear, 
the text is neutral, and it speaks frankly 
about the reality of life. 


What is the significance of the text in 
Arabic on the cover? 

That's:very important because homosex- 
uality in the Arab world in France is 
very taboo: even though it exists, people 
never talk about it. It's also true that 
French AIDS informational campaigns 
are not targeted with any regard to 
linguistic differences. There are two 
major languages spoken in France — 
French and Arabic — so it’s a step in 
the right direction. 
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As a bisexual what do you think of this 
brochure? Is tt geared toward bisexuals? 

I don't think so, I am in the process of 
writing a bisexual AIDS prevention 
brochure, so I’ve been looking at what 
has been done in Australia and 
Germany and it’s not at all the same 
genre: in these brochures, there aren't 
any photographs or images. In the 
ACT-UP brochure, there is a section 
for men and one for women but 
nowhere does the word “bisexual” 
appear. So once again that requires the 
reader to say: “I am going to read this 
first as if I were heterosexual so I can 
learn how to be careful in my heterosex- 
ual practices, then | am going to read it 
as a homosexual so 1 can change my 
homosexual practices.” 





There needs to be a text in which the 
word “bisexual” is cited several times 
and which explains what to do with a 
man, what to do with a woman, what to 
do with both, and so on. This isn’t a bi 
brochure, because lesbians will look at 
the woman’s side and men will read the 
man’s side. There needs to be some- 
thing which mixes the two. 


Is tt typical of French gay and lesbian 
organizations not to mention bisexuality in 
their publications? 

I can’t say it’s “typical” because I haven't 
read all of the material by these organi- 
zations, but it’s true that it’s rare to see 
the word “bisexual” cited in the gay 
press. It's just beginning to happen 
now. As a first step the Centre Gai et 
Lesbien of Paris integrated in its charter 
the fact that the Centre is a place of 
welcome and AIDS prevention for all 
minority sexual populations, including 
gays, lesbians, transsexuals, and bisexu- 
als. So the word “bisexual” is cited in its 
statutes. More and more now the 
brochures written by the AIDES and 
SIDA Info Service mention the word 
bisexual, too, but isn’t it too early to 
simply add the word bisexual, when 
most people don’t know what that 
means? For 70 percent of the popula- 
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tion, bisexuals are people who are some- 
times heterosexual and sometimes 
homosexual. In no case is there a bisex- 
ual identity envisioned or theorized. 


But isn’t one of your goals to incorporate 
the word “bi” in the names of organizations 
as in, for example, the name of the march 
known as “Gay Pride”? 

In fact it’s difficult, because I don't want 
events to unfold here as they have in the 
United States, where people tell me 
there are many groups which call them- 
selves gay, lesbian and bi, but'there is 
nothing of consequence behind this 
naming. It's somewhat politically correct 
to add the word “bi” to names to include 
everybody, and yet everybody knows that 
the “bi’ means nothing. So yes, it seems 
important that “bi” be cited as many 
times as possible because people must get 
used to the word; they must get used to 
reading it and integrating it in their 
thinking. “Bi” is still a difficult word to 
say here, as the words “homosexual” and 
“faggot” [pédé] were not easy to say 20 
years ago. But is there really a process at 
work behind this renaming? I don't 
know, but I suppose it’s a beginning. 






Bi fbat are you trying to do at the 
ri Centre? 


In the Groupe Bi, our principal goal is to 
welcome and inform: to welcome those 
people who don’t know anymore what 
to call themselves, who don’t know who 
they are, who don’t know where to go. 
These may be people with bisexual sex- 
ual practices who don't call themselves 
bisexual, or they may call themselves 
heterosexual but have bisexual sexual 
practices. 


I also want to welcome male and female 
homosexuals who sometimes have bisex- 
ual experiences but who don’t call them- 
selves bisexual. So the key word for me 


is “welcome.” 


The next most important word is 
“inform,” because that takes up where I 
left off earlier: people don’t know what 
bisexuality is. They have preconceived 
notions and prejudices, or reactions born 
of curiosity. 
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What does tt mean to be bisexual tn 
France? 

I can't say, the question is too difficult. I 
think that bisexuality has existed for a 
very long time here, only it wasn't called 
“bisexuality”: perhaps it was known as 
“libertine” or “given to affairs” or even 
“d voile et 4 vapeur ... 


That's an interesting expression but I'm not 
sure how to translate it. 

It means “homosexual and heterosexu- 
al.” I think that bisexuality is seen today 
as a behavior indicating “I sleep with 
anything that moves” [“Je touche a tout, a 
droite et a gauche” |, but there is no concept 
of what the word might really mean. 


Does bisexuality imply a certain polttics 
here? 

I have the impression that yes, behind 
bisexuality there is a political identity 
but I say “I have the impression” 
because until now bisexuality was 
exclusively intimate and personal, but 
now it is becoming more militant. I was 
able to see at Berlin that there was a 
theory behind the activism, that there 
was a real political identity, culture, a 
type of morality and process at work 
there, and that “bisexuality” could mean 
a great many things. 


I realized this a very little while ago but 
I don’t yet know how to explain this 
idea to bis here. 1 think that in France 
we are far from this concept and that if 
this identity exists, it still doesn’t go by 
the name “bisexual.” The correlation 
hasn’t been made, but I think the 
behavior and the identity already exist. 





Yes, ut under what name? “Anarchist,” 
perhaps? 

Yes, or “liberal” or “alternative.” I don't 
really know which word to choose. 


Something became clear to me at the 
last meeting of the Groupe Bi. A woman 
came who had tried 3 years earlier to 
start a bi group in Paris but it hadn't 
worked. The group wasn't open to 
everyone, it was only composed of some 
friends who had both homosexual and 
heterosexual experiences who would get 
together at her place from time to time 
to talk about their bisexuality. And then 
everyone more or less grew apart and so 
they stopped. 


This woman came to the Groupe Bt say- 
ing, “I am very moved to be here, I am 
happy to see that this group exists, and 
that things have been taken up again.” 
But there were also people there who 
were talking about more basic problems 
of identity, who were saying, “I’m 
rejected by my straight friends and by 
my gay friends.” This woman respond- 
ed, “But never mind, that’s not impor- 
tant, now we must write, now we must 
make advances in art, we must create a 


bisexual identity and culture.” 


So, the discrepancy was clear between 
those people who were coming to a gay 
and lesbian space for the first time and 
those who had already thought a great 
deal about their bisexuality, had already 
assimilated it into their identity, were 
living it fully and flourishing, and were 
out and open about it to their circle of 
friends and acquaintances. 
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That encounter sums up where we are in 
France now: there is this discrepancy and 
we must take care not to advance too 
quickly and not to leave people behind. 


Bhat sort of people come to the 
’ Centre? 


Men and women of all ages, from 18 to 
45 years old, mostly young people who 
work, students, people of varying social 
levels: teachers, professionals, artists, 
theater people (not necessarily actors), 
journalists. 







What are they looking for? 

They want to meet other bisexuals and 
discuss their problems with them. They 
want to know they aren't alone. They 
want to learn that they have the same 
problems as their neighbor and that 
makes them feel better. 


Are there celebrities in France who have 
come out as bisexual? I'm thinking of Cyril 
Collard, for example, and I'd like to know 
the effect of bis film, Nuits fauves, on the 
perception of bisexuality in the media here. 
In the film Collard goes to bed with 
men but also has a relationship at the - 
same time with a woman. It was a 
successful film, but not at all because it 
represented bisexuality. It is the story of 
a man who has bisexual experiences and 
in that sense it is important, but its 
success had nothing to do with any 
supposed increased tolerance of 
bisexuality in France, Nuits fawves was 
successful because Collard died of AIDS 
shortly after its release, but people 

talked very little about bisexuality at the 
time of the film. 


I don’t know if Collard was bi or not, 
that doesn’t interest me. At the Groupe Bi 
we never ask if someone is bi or not when 
they come. We have people who are 
totally straight who come to the group 
simply because they are curious. There 
are certainly French celebrities who are 
bisexual but I don’t remember their 
names, that doesn’t interest me. I know 
that the popular press writes articles on 
TV personalities and film stars but it isn’t 
very serious: magazines like Ga/a are 
basically tabloids, I know it’s important, 
though, that people have a well-known 
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face or two to attach to the word “bisex 
uality” so maybe it does some good. 


What are the goals of your zine? 

I want to create a space for dialogue, to 
create a link between bis in France and 
other bi journals in the world. I want to 
present a record of what is happening 
now and also offer a space for oral his- 
tory and testimony. 


igus: 


And of the AIDS prevention brochure? 

A brochure specificially for bis doesn’t 
exist in France so it’s crucial that there 
should be one, but that takes a lot of 
work. I have no idea of how to manage 
finances, I don’t really know how to 
begin, how to assemble photos and 
drawings. But I do know that I want it 
to be done — and done well. Brochures 
that are destined to be distribued only in 
gay places aren't interesting at all to me. 
What we must do is distribute them in 
areas which are completely straight: in 
schools and in lots of other places... 


n France, groups can distribute AIDS 


prevention material in the public 
schools? 


Yes, of course. ACT-UP does a great 
deal of outreach in the secondary 
schools, as do Aides and Sida Info 
Service. In the universities there are 
even more places to go, there is’a real 
demand there. That’s why we must be 
careful not to be too provocative. 
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What did you talk about at the last meeting 
of the Groupe Bi? 

We discussed Gay Pride. Some people 
went to the march with us wearing bi 
T-shirts so we asked for their reactions. 
Later we opened up the discussion by 
asking: “Next year should there be a con- 
crete bi visibility, and if so, would you 
march with us behind a bi banner?” The 
majority of people said that it was impor 
tant because it made it easier for them to 
meet other bis. The people who wore bi 
T-shirts were very happy, they had the 


‘impression of being part of a family so 


they found it to be a positive experience. 


The Groupe Bi was caught by the 
television cameras for about 4-5 seconds, 
and some people were upset by that. It’s 
very difficult for me sometimes because 
through my activism, working for the 
group and meeting other bis, I forget 
how afraid I was at the beginning — 
and in this sense | feel distant from 
those people who are still at the begin- 
ning of their visibility and of their 
acceptance of the fact that they are bi. 
That's why I insist on not going too fast 
in order not to forget or frighten them. 
I, too, used to have problems saying the 
“b” word or making my bisexuality pub- 
lic. We must never forget that there are 
people who simply want to be wel- 
comed, who need to be listened to. 


In reading Lesbia [France's most well- 
known magazine by and about lesbians] I 
see that many of the personal ads say “Bis 
sabstenir” (Bis need not reply.) Why? 
The people who run personal ads are 
free to do as they wish and in general 
lesbians here don’t want to meet bisexu- 
als. When we did a debate on bisexuali- 
ty at the Cenzre, it seemed that lesbians 
were afraid of bisexuals because they 
had the impression that they would get 
cheated on. According to them, the 
bisexual woman couldn't be faithful. 
Perhaps behind that there is also the fact 
that a man is going to touch their girl- 
friend’s body and that displeases them. 


I think that completely reflects the per- 
ception of bisexuality in France: there 
are women here who completely reject 
bis without even knowing any. — 
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by Michael P. Burton 


¥, omething we have all pretty much done at one time or 

another in our life is what I call Vanilla Sex — any 

sexual act that does not deviate from the norms set by the 

society in which you are a member. It doesn’t sound the 

most appetizing of the various sexual flavors, and I admit a bias 

in using the term, but it does a good job in getting across the 
concept. } 


For western culture, oral and vaginal sex without any sort of 
embellishments fall into the category of vanilla sex. This type of 
sexual act does not involve “outside equipment” such as dildos, 
chains, cigarettes, ropes, or coinage. Vanilla sex cam include lube 
in many forms — but not if it is being used to make the passage 
of an object easier... such as a small farm animal. Vanilla sex also 
can be performed by non-heterosexual couples. In fact, most 
non-heterosexual couples perform vanilla sex as their primary or 
single form of sexual intimacy, much to the disbelief of the 
Religious Right. 


I am involved in non-vanilla as well as vanilla sexual practices. 
This generally makes me of the stock of people you can read 
pamphlets about in certain churches and government offices. My 
sexual practices deviate from the “norm” in that respect, so why 
am I talking about the “normal and boring stuff” when I get most 
of my kicks out of things like being led around on a chain? 
Because vanilla sex is just as much a part of my sexual diversity as 
any other sexual practice. It is no longer the primary sexual 
encounter for me, but it is also not a part I have totally discard- 
ed in the pursuit of finding “better ground.” There are good 
things to say about vanilla sex. 


Vanilla sex provides a base for all my other sexual practices. If for 
no other reason than pure fascination, | like to see how far I am 
deviating from the normal sexual practices of my people. As you 
can imagine, some things go further out than others. Since I 
don’t plan on leaving my society on a permanent basis, it is good 
to see how far I have wandered away. 


I think, for many people, danger lies in disconnecting themselves 
from normal, vanilla sex. They lose that cord which connects 
them to their culture sexually, and in doing so, they lose their 
perspective. For some, this might not make any difference. 
Others might want to return to gentler practices (though, in 
comparison to the “normal” person, their actions would still seem 
extremely exotic, to say the least) and back away from the edge. 
I believe many if not all people need to spend time away from 
the center of society, but extremely few can always exist out there 
on the knife point forever. Sometimes we all need to come back 
in and recharge. Without the perspective of vanilla sex, that may 
be more difficult than one might imagine. 
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Another reason why I still think vanilla sex is a good thing is that 
there is indeed something beautiful in simplicity. Vanilla sex 
doesn’t require two hours of physical and one week of mental 
preparation. It doesn’t need to be an all-encompassing journey 
through your psyche. It doesn't need to be the ultimate moving 
experience you have had; it offers the opportunity to relax and 
simply enjoy some basic physical sensations for a while. Just as 
the experienced piano player can find comfort in running scales, 
the experienced sexual player, too, can find pleasure in simply 
touching his or her partner and moving from one sexual moment 
to the next with the automatic responses of our biology and cul- 
ture. It can be a simple encounter that lasts from five minutes to 
two hours and need not require any sort of planning or major 
concern about limits and boundaries, especially if you and your 
sexual partner are comfortable with each other to begin with. 





The third reason why I approve of vanilla sex also deals with sim- 
plicity. For most people, non-vanilla sex stomps into all sorts of 
psychological and spiritual grounds, sometimes with steel-toed, 
black combat boots. Vanilla sex offers up the chance to simply be 
friendly to your sexual partner and to coddle them in a mutual 
and warm way. [here are no power dynamics to worry about, just 
two people who are engaged in an advanced form of cuddling, if 
you will. This process can be a very healthy one for many people 
— knowing your partner is actively thinking of you and your com- 
fort while you are doing the same. Selfless giving and receiving is 
totally what the Christmas spirit is about — so, too, can be the 
vanilla experience. 


g¢ people who work and play at non-vanilla sex find it 

‘easy to scoff at those who perform vanilla sex as their 

primary sexual encounters. We have liberated ourselves 

from the mundanity of “insert flap A into slot B,” but in our 

glorious search to find that euphoric sexual experience, we tend 

to leave out the basic form and style honed over thousands of 

years. It is possible that in our arrogance over those “non- 

thinking” sexual people, we have become in our own way as 
closed-minded and locked away from experiences as they are. 


So, if you are exclusively a jaded non-vanilla sex player who has 
experienced about all there is to experience, think how surprised 
and shocked your sexual partner will be if you just play it normal 
and vanilla one night. You both might be surprised where it takes 
you. And for those who do mostly vanilla sex, consider why you 
are there and what you are doing. A little more mental focus on 
your partner instead of yourself might give you returns you never 
imagined. 


ES. 





Michael P. Burton is a senior majoring in Theatre and Drama at 
Indiana University. He may be reached at mpburton@indiana.edu. 





libgrating Women’s Crotic Enersy 


by Holly Glaser with Alina Ever 


' f anyone else had told me to bring a vibrator to the 
next class I would have freaked, but with you two 
I knew it would be fine.” Eight women were sit- 
ting in a circle. Sara continued, “I was sure that by 
* the time we actually got around to using them I'd 
be comfortable, that it would feel safe. If you had told me at the 
very beginning, I probably wouldn't have stayed.’ But at this 
point, 1 knew all week long I was bringing my vibrator to the 
next class, and it was no big deal.” 





We had just completed a self-love circle. All the women in turn 
began to talk about their experiences. “I was really struck by 
how normal it all seemed,” Edith laughed. Denise 

talked about how she’d never explored her . 
own body with so much variety and 
creativity before. a 


It had taken us five weeks to get 
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two more. We had already told J ome, aip you 
our sexual herstories and | Bless my sight 
explored and re-framed our | ak tri 
body ‘images through song, (ee Se) eee 
dance and ritual. We would go \ ® ORR ae wees 
on to learn erotic massage, \ Os" oe! 
explore our fantasies and, through \O4 
games, practice identifying and going N. 
after what we really want for ourselves 
around sex. 


We call our seven part series a Women’s Sexual Healing class, 
but it’s really about a lot more than sex. We believe that sexual 
healing work sits firmly at the crossroads of politics and spiritu- 
ality. Sexuality is at our core; it is our life force energy, the same 
as Our spiritual and creative energies. When we reach in to heal 
at our core, it radiates out and touches each and every part of us. 
As we become more fully ourselves, we are healthier players in 
our relationships, our communities, and beyond. 


When Alina and I first met we were both in recovery from years 
of over-involvement in political and community organizing. 
Neither of us was willing to gtve up the fight, but we both knew 
that we needed to do it differently. We were searching for 
healthier, more joyous ways to create change. Instead of resist- 
ing things all the time, we were drawn to work toward a posi- 
tive vision of the future, 
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We became nearly inseparable over the next few years as we 
supported and encouraged one another along our new paths. 
Alina held my hand as I began to offer women’s magic healing 
circles in my home. | found myself slowly and happily absorbed 
into the Jewish, earth-centered, feminist ritual community she’s 
been co-creating. Together we gathered our friends to begin a 
discussion of living in community that continues today. Slowly 
but surely we've helped one another settle more and more solid- 
ly into our new beliefs. It’s all been quite heartening, invigorat- 
ing, and hopeful. 


I have to admit, though, that our most intriguing adventures 
were certainly our many and varied forays into the 
realm of sex. We found vast amounts of 
aliveness, curiosity and wonder here. Yet 
this was also the place where we 
‘\, seemed to be the least equipped. 
ee » The two of us had such a collec- 
© \ tion of emotional baggage, and 
| it can be a challenge to pull off 
‘|sexy and bold when you're 
] carrying around a lot of old 
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t didn’t take us long to begin to 
-examine this emotional clutter 
yy through the eyes of the healers 
“and community builders we were daily 
becoming, not to mention all the help available to 


us in the San Francisco Bay Area. We have Good Vibrations, 


the women (and one man)-owned-and-operated sex-positive 
toy store filled with toys, books, magazines, videos, and flyers 
for events. And 848 Divisadero, a community performance and 
ritual space where many sex positive performances, workshops, 
and art exhibits have been hosted over the years. There is also 
the Body Electric School in Oakland, They've been doing sex- 
ual healing work with men for a long time and are now active- 
ly promoting the women’s work as well. And these are only a 
few of the most prominent and consistently available resources. 


Alina and I were soon signed up for several different women’s 
erotic massage workshops. Together with dozens of other 
women, we explored and exploded the taboos around our 
bodies and sex. These workshops were mind-blowing, to say 


the least. They were playful, sensual, eye-opening and more. 


A lot more... 
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It’s like we were finally guided past the “No Trespassing” signs 
on our own bodies. It’s not about being wildly sexual — while 
there is space for that, gratefully, few of us are there yet. We're 
mostly just beginning to open, or to notice that we weren’t open 
before. Many of us are just beginning to sort through the 
debris: the shame, the guilt, and under all that, the fear, 

that has cluttered the entranceways to our own centers. Once 
inside, we have often found abundant, clear, clean, and power- 


ful energy. 


“¥" he spaces created in these workshops can be quite a con- 

trast to day-to-day life in the modern world. These days 

_ we are discouraged from honoring our feelings and car- 

ing for our bodies in any number of ways. The culture we live 
in is fear-based and thrives on us not feeling good or worthy. 


We've emerged from a long history of patriarchy where rela- 
tions of control and “power-over” have dominated. Within that 
context, our minds are seen as superior to our bodies and men 
are considered superior to women and above nature. Men have 
been taught to take control — of their own feelings, of women, 
of natural resources. The earth is pillaged and women are den- 
igrated. Women are seen as closer to nature and scorned as too 
emotional, too unpredictable, uncontrollable. 


The entire mess has been handed down to us through thou- 
sands of years of violence and oppression. We did not choose 


this state of affairs rationally. 


And, regardless of how much we might resist, we are and have 
been steeping in this stuff for generations. It’s like the water 
that we swim in, and it’s gotten under all of our skins to one 
degree or another. It affects and infects all of us to different 
degrees — everyone who lives within the grip of the dominant 
culture, at any rate. 


Power-over lives within us. It resides in the form of an inner 
judge or critic whose job it is to keep us acting out of fear. This 
fear is most often disguised as superiority. We fear that we are 
not good enough, we fear those around us, we fear any number 
of potential hardships. We scramble to keep ourselves safe by 
taking the upper hand, by seeing ourselves as better than 
others. Based:in feelings of insecurity, many of us try to balance 
being controlled by exerting control over the earth, each other, 
or at the very least ourselves. Power-over is thereby replicated in 
all our relations. 


e™” aught in the struggle to stay one-up, we become alienat- 
_ed from ourselves and disconnected from each other. 
=’ We wander alone in a world that asks women to deny 
their bodies and sexualities while it asks men to deny their 
feelings and impose their sex on others. 





In this context it is no surprise that so many women are shamed 
around their bodies and by sex, nor that many men cannot seem 
to create real and healthy intimacy in their lives. As long as we 
are kept separate, the deception that we are the only one with a 
problem can be maintained. 
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The 

pain we experience 
from being disconnect- 
ed is often hidden in 
silence. It is wrapped 
in a fog of shame and 
guilt. Instead of dealing 
with ourselves and each 
other, we are enticed to buy 
an array of objects and sub- 
stances to comfort and dis- 
tract us. Who we are 
and how we feel is 
hardly important. 
It is more about 
how we look and 
what we own. 
Value is placed 
outside of us in 
In the eyes of the 
mainstream cul- 
ture we are not 
considered valu- 
able in and of 
ourselves. 


Even the few white 
men who sit on the 
very top of the hier- 
archical heap aren't 
really getting ahead. 
They may think they are. 
They may feel big and 
powerful because they 


exercise so much control. 
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But it’s more likely that they too feel isolated and frustrated by 
the lack of real intimacy and pleasure in their lives. 


We need to remove all the many different walls of illusion that 
separate us. As a culture we believe that we are separate from 
the earth. Since we are not, this belief keeps us separate from 
ourselves and each other. The walls inside of us keep us out of 
touch with the mystery of 

our own power, our sexuality ES 
and creativity, and the mys- @ 3) 


tery of our connection to \ Ww) 

everyone and everything f Ci 

around us. As we let go of B | 
= 


the illusion that we can and HO) Q) Hi 
must control everything we 
open ourselves to the possi- | fa)))} 
bility of participating in this EY 

mystery. (e- 


riving home from a ©) 
# women's erotic mas- [% 
sage workshop, Alina § 
and I would inevitably be [\ 
bursting with excitement. Dri 
We would be thrilled to have f 
touched our own power 
(power-within, not power- 
over anyone) so directly, f 
thrilled to feel so alive. We @ 
would find ourselves full to 3 
overflowing with joy and A\\S 
intoxicated by the possibili- 
ties of this work. oa 


The conversations always KAA 
began with exuberance “Be 
praise. Yet they would even- 
tually shift to ideas of how to 
fine-tune and improve the experience. Wouldn't it be great if 
the connections we had just made lasted longer (than a day or a 
weekend), and went deeper? Many of the healing tools and 
ideas we've picked up in ritual circles would work really well 
here, too. And it would feel better to put it all in a political and 
historical perspective, like, where did all this crazy disempower- 
ment come from anyway? 


RON FOX, PxH.D., MFCC 
COUNSELING & PSYCHOTHERAPY 


INDIVIDUALS * COUPLES * GROUPS * CONSULTATION 


LICENSE MFC 22194 


415-751-6714 


SAN FRANCISCO 
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“We should teach women’s sexual healing,” Alina suggested. 
“We would do it differently. I think we have something unique 
to offer.” I must admit that at first | thought she was crazy. 


Dreaming was fine. ] wasn't, however, in the mood to take on 
anything too controversial. But, as with most things in life, 
Alina quietly persisted, and soon we were talking about what we 
needed to plan our first class. 


- insisted we do our home- 
work. Alina readily agreed. 


. So we set about to inter- 


IR 


EOC 





) who had done or was doing 
| this type of work. We talked 
x), with Keith Hennesy and 
IR Jack Davis, who had held 
} €} many workshops with queer 
men at the 848 Divisadero 
i Community Space. We spent 
Ss time with Ann Rosencranz 
OK who had developed Wild 
(7 Women classes and done 
= S mixed-gender work with 
ms Keith as well. We lunched 
yx with Lani Ka’ahumanu to 
4 hear about the safer sex work 
bead she'd been doing for years 
Fi PPX and how that might inform 


= 


EA our process. 
4 


AAU 


yh: 
: ap 
AEN 


| C) Y We wrote down everything 
\ | 4 we could remember from the 
: orksh wed taken at 
ihe Body Electric School 
{ and others. Afternoons were 
Ge, SEAS D¥e "7 devoted to reviewing books 
EAAYGNG and videos. We rented Betty 
Dodson’s Se/f Love and Annie 
Sprinkle’s S/uts and Goddesses. We took notes. We even took 
courage to experiment with some of the hands-on exercises 
together. Believe me, at the time, I'd never done anything quite 
so bold before. 


We were nervous about filling our first class. We considered it 
an experiment of sorts, so we only advertised by passing flyers 


Magei Rubenstein 


R.N,, M.F.C.C., Ph.D.} 
Health Educator - Sexologist - Licensed Counselor] 


Individuals, Couples, Groups 
San Francisco #MM008794 
415/584-0172 


Serving the Bisexual, Lesbian & Gay 
Communities for 20 Years 
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out to our friends and acquaintances. We wondered if enough 
of them were really ready to do this with us. It was a little scary 
because only a few women signed up at first. Then in the week 
before the class began the roster swelled. Fifteen women had 
decided to join us. 












he class met in a yoga studio. 

The group was an amazingly even 
mix of bisexual, lesbian and ys 
straight women. And, while ae - 
were predominantly white, they / 











were from a variety of different / & . ie a ana 
ethnic and class backgrounds. [ . ee il. The hen fie nln 
| Ore ‘ We oie : 





Le 







For three separate nights and | 
one full day we worked and | se 
played together. We shared our \ #7? ena tnt 
stories, explored our feelings and \ 
touched our own and each others i 
bodies in an atmosphere of safety, \U 
openness, curiosity, and respect. It was an a 
amazing process that never failed to leave me wo. 
awestruck. The success of this experiment caused both 

Alina and I to deepen our commitment to this work. 


a 
raat Lin cheat! ia 


The feedback we got from the women who took the class was 
very positive and encouraging. They told us that we have a gift 
for creating an atmosphere of safety and ease. Within this envi- 
ronment they were able to show up completely, to open to deep 
and sometimes scary places within them. It is in these places 
that many often-incredible gifts can be found. Women said 
that they felt they were able to take more risks and ask for and 
get more of what they want. They told us that they felt more 
whole, and that they knew the effects of the class have spilled 
over into other aspects of their lives. 


The second time we offered the class we expanded it to seven 
parts. This time we were brave enough to hang flyers in public 
places as well. Again women signed up. We covered all the 
same material with more time, more confidence and fewer 
glitches. We also added an exploration of fantasy and some ini- 
tiation games, Again it was incredible. My heart burst to over- 
flowing almost every night. And the women gave glowing 
reviews at the end of the series. 


everal of the women who have participated from the start 
are close friends, so we've had the pleasure of watching 

# them blossom and grow. Some of these women have 
gotten very bold and creative, and so much happier. One found 
a new lover right away. Another no longer felt the need for one; 
she was finally at ease in her relationship with herself. Stull 
another left an old, stale relationship that she now sees had 
been holding her back for a long time. 





At least two women reported that they had moved through 
some final layers of internalized homophobia and finally start- 
ed dating other women. And I heard stories of one marriage 
that entered a second and far more glorious honeymoon. While 
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Alina Ever (left) and Holly Glaser, our esteemed and erotic authors. 


we know that our class was only part of what has allowed these 
women to grow, many have told us that it was a very important 
catalyst. I believe it, as my own participation in this work/play 
has affected my life in many wonderful and amazing ways. 


bc are very committed to continuing 

‘ this work and foresee it unfolding 
- in many and varied forms. We 
. envision it having a profound effect, 
“\ not only on individual women’s 
-\, lives, but on society as a whole. 


We see sexual healing is a signif- 
icant part of a movement to shift 
ut | the nature of this society. We 
mts oi alt eat J} believe it can greatly facilitate 
feeblite, PEMPEGLUT, SOAPS =f the move from a_ patriarchal 
a sermied 10 Oe expert f death culture headed towards self- 
Jf ‘estruction to one that acknowl- 
Jf edges and values the interconnection of 
all people, of all life. The work has an 


"urgency in this regard — the planet cannot be 


sustained on a diet of self-hating, other-hating and 
earth-hating. Loving our bodies and embracing our sexualities 
is a key step in creating the liberated, loving, peaceful society 
many of us hope for. 


Holly Glaser and Alina Ever + offer classes and okihies in sexual heal- 
ing for women. Topics include sexual herstories, body image, self—love, 
sexual initiation, and erotic ritual. Classes utilize techniques of breath- 
work, ritual, art, journal writing, visualization, sensory exercises, 
movement, dancing and chanting. They are willing to travel to help 
others set up similar workshops in their own communities. To contact 
them, call 510.848.8636 (Holly) or 510.528.8147 (Alina), or email 
hollza@aol.com (Holly) or 73473@compuserve.com (Alina). 


photo courtesy of Alina Ever 
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review by Mark Silver 


Male Multiple Orgasm: Step by Step 

by Jack Johnston 

1257 Siskiyou Bivd., Ste. 1590 

Ashland, CA 97521 

1-800-349-9866 

URL: http://www.mind.net/jack 

Cost: $20/$4 s&h; Canada & Mexico add 20%; foreign add 40% 
Rating: A+ 


y have to admit it. There are plenty of times when I'm just 
| about to have an orgasm, that the feeling in my body is 
: incredible, and then, the actual release, the Big Bang, is a 
) lot less than I would have hoped for. And so there I’m left, 
=" exhausted, used up, and miles from where I was just a few 
moments before, at least in terms of how my body feels. 





So when I first received a review copy of Jack Johnston's Male 
Multiple Orgasm; Step-by-Step in the mail, 1 was overcome by a 
wash of doubts and skepticism tinged with, “Oh gee, really? 
Really? REALLY???” 


Well, let me tell you, Jack Johnston has hit it on the money. 
Really. But be forewarned, this is no quick-fix, magic-button, 
breath deeply once and the whole universe enters your body 
kinda experience. There is a practice and a commitment 


required, but the jackpot is worth it. 


Jack himself is a sweet, lovable guy, and cute with the sort of 
profeminist attitude I appreciate in anyone doing work with 
men. In fact, the biggest thing I like about the whole experi- 
ence, aside from the ecstasy itself, is something he explained to 
me when we met during a recent visit of his to San Francisco. 


“Il believe that in many of the world’s cultures, where it's more 
or less common knowledge that women are physically capable 
of having multiples, it’s also usually believed that men cannot!” 
Jack went on, “ ‘Multiples’ for men usually means ‘multiple ejac- 
ulations’ so lots of joking goes on to dispel the anxiety all of that 
brings up. My intuition has been whispering to me that many 
men perceive this apparent ‘orgasmic imbalance’ and feel cheat- 
ed, despairing, and resentful towards women generally. Because 
women generally can have multiples and a man ‘can’t’. Well, 
this resentment starts festering in the guy... It shows up as 
fights over the dirty dishes, or domestic violence and... global 
violence!” 


It IS true. It seems obvious to me that much world conflict 
scems to be the result of a spitting contest between all the 
world’s political leaders’ “inner little boys” and the world is their 
playground. If men could get over the idea that we have to be 





violent with each other, 
and stop depending on Fa 
women for emotional fF 
and/or physical pleasure, 
things would be a lot bet- 
ter. I mean, if Reagan, or 
Bush, or Gingrich could 
have all the mind-blowing 
orgasms they wanted, do 
you think they would 
bother wasting time fuck- 
ing with the rest of us? 


As Jack describes it, “One 
thing guys do to try to fix 
this orgasm imbalance, it 
seems, is to build ever | { 
bigger things that shoot. | _ 
A number of men who 
have learned MMO have spontaneously, without my prompt- 
ing at all, reported to me that they became aware of a noticeable 
change in their attitudes toward women, and that they had 
released resentment and feelings of inadequacy that they didn’t 
even realize they had!” Orgasms that create pro-feminist men 
— pretty cool. 





’ o enough about war-heads, back to godhead. How the hell 
.do you have multiple orgasms? Well, what Jack found out, 
= and hang onto your new-age hats, folks, is that many dif- 
ferent mystical traditions talk about sexual pleasure, and most of 
them have in common a manipulation of breathing and sound. 
Well, since so many traditions from totally different parts of the 
world came up with similar ideas, he figured the knowledge 
must be “hard-wired” into our cells. He then used a combina- 
tion of trance and experimentation to come up with the Jack 


Johnston method. And it works. 






When we first received the review copy, I tried listening to the 
tape, reading the booklet, and performing the instructions. 
I didn’t get that far with it, admittedly, due partly to my lack of 
commitment and partly due to not being clear on the method. 
Since then, Jack has revised his tape twice, and it is much more 
clear and to the point. He demonstrates something he calls The 
Key Sound, which does our bodies the favor of using our 
abdominal muscles, breath, and the resonance of the sound 
itself to build erotic energy. By the time I met him and listened 
to the revised tapes, 1 was much more on track. 


The way I describe the feeling that starts to build is not like any 
genitally focused orgasm I’ve ever had, Think about the way it 
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feels when you've just fallen in love with someone and you have 
that dropped feeling in your stomach, the kind of wonderful, 
kicked-in-the-gallbladder feeling that makes you float along. A 
catch in your breath that spreads throughout your whole body... 
Okay, now you're getting it. 


As I explained before, this is nothing that gets you right to 
crescendo immediately. However, from the first time I worked 
on the sound in a workshop with Jack at Good Vibrations here 
in San Francisco, I could feel something. It was the subtle 
beginnings of what I described above, and it flowed through my 
body in waves. 


Picture your body, or my body — or anyone’s body, for that 
matter — as a tub of water. At first, just make the sound every 
four or five breaths while sitting up comfortably. Eventually, 
hopefully, the key sound generates a wave on one side that 
heads out towards the opposite side of the tub. When it reach- 


_es the edge of the tub, it rebounds back and sweeps back up the 
‘first side. 


Comic by Bill Dawson 


Now, breathe and make the sound again, right on the edge of 
the wave, kind of like playing in the bath making waves, push- 
ing them with your hands, building them bigger and bigger. 

The next time the wave returns it’s a little bit bigger. Continue 
this for awhile. It doesn’t necessarily feel erotic at all at first, not 
in the usual sense, but I could definitely get a feeling for better 
things to come (ahem). 





\mhat, exactly, does the Key Sound have to do with it? 
4 Two things. If you've bought this whole concept, then 
@ © you have, for the time being, agreed to go along with the 
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concept that there is energy that flows through our body and 
connects us with the Great All, connecting open points in our 
body, called chakras, The sound — actually, two sounds put 
together — causes our abdominal muscles to jump and twist in 
a way that encourages our chakras to open up and move the sex- 
ual energy out from our genitals and spread it all over our body, 
like warm marmalade (yum!). In addition to this muscle move- 
ment, the sound resonates in our chests and, eventually, 
throughout our bodies, enhancing the whole effect. Jack could 
probably give you a better insight into the whole affair, but 
that’s my take on it. 


Jack is quick to point out that although he is working with men, 
the method evidently works quite well with other genders, and 
he encourages men, once they get the method down, to try 
practicing with a partner(s), male, female, or any other variety. 


I have to completely recommend this product. It's everything — 
spiritual, sexy, emotional, healing, and a bargain — but wait, 
there’s more. If you have access to the Internet, Jack maintains 
a web site at Aitp://www.mind.net/jack, plus several weekly 
Internet chats to help men refine their technique. He maintains 
an accessible backlog of past chats, all indexed by topic. 
Amazing, really. And for those Luddites among us, he is plan- 
ning to publish copies of the chats in printed form. 


So, boys, don’t delay. Order your copy of Male Multiple Orgasm 
today. 
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Mark Silver ts ATM: 5 Sienein Editor, and has done work in men’s 
sexual healing and in trance and ritual. 
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s far as you are concerned, I have a tattoo across 
my groin that says, "Slippery when wet," com- 
plete with a rendering of the Rolling Stones' logo, 
huge tongue. and all. As far as you are concerned, 
Iam n 25; or maybe I am 18; certainly, I am no younger than 18, 
but I sure sound like it when I feel like it, or when you ask for 
it. 





Do you know the difference between fantasy and reality? Are 
you absolutely sure that you do? Do you call a phone sex line 
and ask to speak to "Virgin Andrea" or Tessie with 36 double- 
E tits, believing that that's who's going to murmur into 

your ear? . 


Believe it; suspend disbelief, and you 
become a part of the drama, you 
become as one with the stage, the 
props, the voices, and yes, you 
become my lover, if only for a few 
minutes, and only for a pitifully 
small portion of the $3.99 per minute \- 
that you are paying for me to weave you 
a reality that will make you cum. 


am Venus, if Venus were out on her own, down on her luck, 

and desperate for a job. This is the perfect job for a card- 

carrying Wiccan, or should I say amulet-wearing, which | 
am; I pray to Aphrodite all the way to work, and when I get 
there, I become the goddess — young, mature, black, oriental, 
Hispanic or white — and the goddess, who lives through me, 
grants you an orgasm if you're properly obedient, if you stay on 
the line long enough for me to get credit for the call. 


If you don't, well, you were already worshipping something 
else, prideful, complete in yourself, and weren't calling on 
divine lust anyhow. Or perhaps a few seconds of my breathy, 
holy voice sent spasms through your groin; you may be the most 
ardent worshipper of all, you who do not stay for long. I do not, 
however, feel much like blessing you. 


Dominating, aggressive, sucking, nibbling, fucking, pissing, 
whipping bitch-goddess, I am also the goddess of making slow, 
passionate love to every inch of your body or so submissive I beg 
and whine as you tie me up and deliciously torment me. As far 
as you are concerned, my divine wardrobe is boundless; 


Victoria's Secret seems to stay in business solely at my 


whim, and many cows have been sacrificed for my leather 
collection. 
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As far as you're concerned, I have enough vibrators and dildos 
to start a museum, but I could never quit using the merchan- 
dise. Fortunately, I have the natural sex drive of a goddess; 
sometimes you talk me into orgasm, too; sometimes I| talk 
myself into it, as I tease you and weave you into the turbulent, 
horny tempest in my mind's eye. The frenzy tangles my hair; I 
look up at you from your cock or pussy with wild green doo, 

Sometimes they're blue... sometimes they're brown. 


I will even walk with you through fantasies that I would never 
entertain on my own. I am the goddess, and sometimes the 

goddess has to walk through the underworld, too. I 
Te will mas your mother or tei your sis- 


\ for an site sleinity and i 
_} guessed by now that you are afflict- 
___j ed with secondary impotence, most _ 


guilt and too much alcohol. I am, after 
_~ ail, the goddess, and I have compassion 
for those whose horniness I cannot cure. 


If you ask me to, I will shit in your mouth; or I will let you shit 
in mine, and then French kiss you deeply. And then I will try 
to forget you, try very hard, but I won't be able to because I am 
the ancient goddess and you are ey supplicant, whether you 
know it or not. 


I am the lone out-bisexual working here. I alone am delighted 
and thrilled when a woman calls to speak to me, to stroke her 
pussy for me. 


‘lam also the lone out-Wiccan, although | suspect a couple of 


the other girls are sisters in that family. No one says anything 
at all about their religion; it seems that I alone could talk about 
my faith, which I am exercising to the max, without shame. 

] am not the oldest woman working here; she could be my 
mother, if she'd gotten pregnant by her first boyfriend, which 
she wisely did not. She is my crone, my story-woman. I, in turn, 

seem to amuse her very much. Do I remind her of her daugh- 


ter, herself? She does not intimate that; perhaps she thinks I'm 
~ an overly enthusiastic fool, but she's kind to me anyway. 


The youngest among us never stays the same; oe is not a job 


for an 18-year-old. Unfortunately, they do not find that out 
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Cartoon by Rachael House 


until they work here; most of them work one shift and never 
come back. Most of us are 18 on the phone only because we 
were once 18 in the flesh; we weave 18-year-olds out of our 
high school graduation pictures and the experiences we have 
had, or read about, since then. 


We of the middle years, the mother-figures ripening slowly into 
cronehood, we congregate together, sometimes along with the 
women still in their 20s, and we all speak of out adventures, our 
hardships. The road of the goddess of the love-shrine is not 
exactly smooth, but it is walkable. 


Do you know the difference between fantasy and reality? Are 
you very sure? What was the last time you found yourself 
deceived by your own expectations? Hmm? And where it con- 
cerns masturbation, does it really matter? Isn't it a thrill to carry 
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the memory of having talked to me, whoever we both agreed I 


was, for 20 minutes? 


Call me, if you can suspend disbelief, if you can weave an erot- 
ic web or have one woven around you, and understand that for 
you, my supplicant, I become who I say I am, and then morph 
back into my own shape between callers. 


Call me if you understand what the dream-time is, if you 
understand that your fantasies are real, they exist, but they are 
not, strictly speaking, of this world. 


Call me; I'm worth it. I might actually let you kiss my tattoo... 








i SSS 


Areena is a bisexual activist and poet lrving in sin and supporting her- 
self by working as a phone sex operator. 
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Spot the missing nipple and win 
national recognition... 





Somewhere in this magazine, a nipple is missing. \ we : | | 
(See what happens when we're up late at night trying p ! Natural Hait Wornen 

to fill the last bit of space?) | oe Each quarterly issue is filled with dozens of high-quality photos, hot fiction, | 

— eee : = ; informative articles, video reviews & resources, personal and 
Be the first to spot the missing nipple and we fl publish ? = V Send birthdate and signature w/cash, money order, lege he 
your name in our next issue (due late February 1997!) 2; —_- (held until cleared) for the current copy, just $9 for single issue (+$2 US. 
Send entries to ATM, 2261 Market St. #496 | ne wea batioeaae tenia a oe Gee 
San Francisco, CA 94114-1600. | - “= ==" So. Dartmouth, MA 02748. Sent discreetly. Catalog of hirsute 
: y’ ced ) — mg ——=«*PFOducts $2, free with orders. Credit card orders call 
(Just think, if you'd purchased an ad, we wouldn't be forced to do this.) ae Vie ee) 7 : 2908 from 48 pam 
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CELEBRATING THE Bopy EROTIC 


Te two-day experi- and women to feel at 





ence honors and home in their bodies, to 
acknowledges erotic connect with all of who 
eneray ao a they are, 
primary life and in 
es ome force, a the 
WEFUCKTO COME [iia aS 
ne rcv io creativity to expe- 
ay Ra and deep rience 
connection to self. erotic energy as playful, 
These workshops are sacred, energizing, and 
designed to allow men transformative. 
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For more information or to register, call: 


% For Men only: %# For Women only: 
Eric Holmgren Carla Timmons 
(510) 653-1594 (510) 653-1594 


PRO-QUEER T-SHIRTS 
CALL FOR FREE CATALOGUE 


All t’s are printed on 100% cotton, heavyweight shirts, 
All t’s are $9 plus shipping. 





Bopy ELectric SCHOOL 





CLAUDE MOLLER 4158-728) 
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Finding friendship beyond cultural and personal stereotypes 


by Anthony D. O’con and Kenrick Mills 


nthony’s Story: I come from 
a particularly impoverished 
i portion of the Oakland ghet- 
-« tos. Most of my impressions about sex- 
— © ality came from my family and my 
C | Pegeuiages As a child, I believed 
, that people chose other sexual prefer- 
ences because there was something 
p wrong with their environment. If you 
@ lacked a male or female role model, you 
would act “that way.” I didn’t even 
iaioie about lesbians; the only gay people I had ever heard of 
were men. I also thought jail had something to do with why 
they were gay, but I wasn’t sure what. 






photos by Jennifer Yee 


My family had a lot of love for everyone — on the surface. In 
practice, they weren't very tolerant of people of other sexual 
orientations, or people who even seemed that way. My grand- 
mother was good friends with a Catholic priest who was 
extremely effeminate. He was exactly like the people my uncles 
made fun of. They treated him with respect to his face — they 
had to — but they made fun of him behind his back. 


y family loathed San Francisco. Despite our prox- 
Mm, imity to The City, I can count the amount of visits 

f © Won one hand, and only to Pier 39. During football 
season, my uncle would casually refer to the 49ers as the Super 
Fags. Any questions I had about San Francisco were answered 
with the addendum, “You know they’re all a bunch of fags over 
there, right?” It was just ridiculous. My family expected people 
to be fair about them being African American, but were 
bastards about gays. With significant exceptions, that was the 
story with most African-Americans I knew. It never made 
much sense to me. 






Adding to the confusing images was the presence of recently 
released criminals, many of whom had been sodomized in 
prison. Often these angry and confused men wanted to hurt 
something small, and in my neighborhood, gay and pedophile 
were often synonymous. One such pederast named Ricky lived 
right around the corner. He raped two of my friends before a 
few of the neighborhood men caught up with him and 
“convinced” him to leave the 68th Avenue children alone. He 
still lived around the corner, though, so none of us felt too 
secure. 

Continued on page 28 
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pens Story: My childhood 
. wasn't easy. My neighborhood 

| © — Alexandria, VA — was like 
airy y thie black area in the city: girls sit- ae 
ting with their girlfriends on the porch a 
talking to each other while the guys i 
played basketball and listened to the # 
newest tunes on their radios. And then 
there was me, sitting in my room with 
my computer. Getting a better educa- | 
tion and staying out of trouble were : Tr 
important to me; I didn’t want to end up in n jail or dea like 
many of the homeboys. 





My lack of interaction with other black kids, plus my dis- 
interest in outdoor activities, caused a lot of friction. Since I 
never hung out with other kids, my sister had to put up with 
people asking whether I was gay. She got the brunt of the slurs 
from other kids, and she always defended my actions (thanks, 
Sis!), even when she herself started to question my sexuality. For 
me, worrying what the neighborhood kids thought was only 
half the problem — I still had to watch out for my family, not 
knowing how they would react if they knew one of their own 
wasn't a “normal, stable” child. 


My family and friends alike all wanted to know the million dol- 
lar question: Was I gay or not? The big problem for me at that 
time was, | honestly didn’t know. By the time I was maybe 13 
or 14, I had started to notice girls — a /ot. That was okay, 
because it was “normal.” What scared me was that I had also 
started to notice their boyfriends. That left me confused. I 
didn’t “feel” gay — I liked girls. For a long time, I tried to hide 
from the local kids for fear they would find out what I was 
feeling and harass me, tell others about me, beat me up and, 

worst, tell my family. My mom and sister are the two people I 
value most in my life, and deep down inside I believed that if 
they found out it would kill me, not only because they would 
now know “the truth” but also because I would have let them 
down as far as being a son and brother. 


™ rom my experience, the black community’s beliefs about 
pw sexuality are hard and extremely rigid, especially con- 
= cerning the black male. Like most of the non-black male 
population — white, Latino, etc. — black culture accepts bisex- 
uality and homosexuality in women, but sees it as a serious 


Continued on page 28 
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| Anthony, continued from page 27 

|One guy on my block, Butchie, liked 
boys and girls and acted really effeminate. 

| No#ne ostracized him, however, because 
he could insult better than anyone, and 
no one wanted to be humiliated. | didn’t 
care who Butchie liked, and I didn’t see 
that much. This was my first experience 
with a bisexual, although I didn’t know 

the term, or even that more than one per- 


son like him existed. 
| a school, and discovered I didn’t live 
under a rock — I lived in the shad- 

| ow of a large Gay Mecca. I found myself 
at parties and groupings with much more 
multicultural exposure than I was used to. 
That was fine by me — I wanted to see 
the world. | met more and more people 
of other sexualities, and turned down 
| advances by gay males a few times. I felt 
| embarrassed, but it was no big deal. 
| When I related that to other people, they 
reacted with shock and horror, and said 
they were surprised I hadn’t reacted 


began to befriend people in high 





Ken, continued from page 27 
threat to masculinity. Black men are sup- 
posed to be strong, to be the breadwin- 
jners for their families, united in 
brotherhood against oppression, and true 
to their culture. Homosexuals — bisexu- 
| ality is generally considered gay — are 
seen as extremely weak and effeminate. 
| Such men are lower than women, and not 


| real men. 
i against “external threats.” Many 
black men still believe that white 
men seduced black men with homosexu- 
| ality and in turn black men seduce other 
blacks to “the evil ways of the white 
/man.” Black men dating white men is 
| generally viewed as a slave-and-master 
| relationship, not as an equal partnership. 


n addition, the black culture is wary 


When I was in my late teens, my mother 
asked me twice in the same year if | were 
gay. The first time I told her no even 
though I didn’t know for sure. Later on, I 
still said no, but by then I had come 
across a word that had previously not 


violently. I knew lots of straight men who 
considered a woman knowledgeable 
about anilingus a true asset, but if a man 
had offered the same opportunity, their 
reactions would have been extreme, 
violent, and final. 


I first understood bisexuality as a phase or 
cover thanks to my classmate Ricky. 
Ricky dated a lot of girls at my high 
school, but he was obviously not straight 
— he pushed it off in waves. I barely 
knew what straight was at the time, but I 
was sure Ricky was something else. | 
didn’t give a damn. Prince was widely 
rumored to like boys and girls, and I was 
a huge Prince fan. So was Ricky, hence 
our friendship, 


Ricky's family had no male role models, 
which played up to some of my flawed 
understandings. He came on to me a few 
times before he genuinely understood 
that I liked him but was really and truly 
straight. I was never offended, although I 
did find his frustration rather comical. 
(Later, Ricky legally declared himself a 


existed for me — bisexuality. All I could 
find were a few footnotes in various 
books and magazines that | read in secret. 
It wasnt until [ was 21 that | found full 
books and articles on the subject and 
admitted to myself that | was bisexual, 
that it was normal to feel “this way.” That 
I was not sick. 


At 24, I came out to my family. Their 
reactions were the opposite of what | 
expected. My mom took the news really 
well — she even did a bit of research of 
her own. My dad expressed great concern 
for my well-being in regards to getting 
bashed. My sister couldn’t — and still 
can't — quite grasp the difference 
between gay and bisexual, although she is 
trying. They've all shown their support 
and love for me, something I never 
expected and will always love them for, 





| owever, many “straights,” 
' regardless of ethnic back- 
™ sround, view bisexuals as 
pes One such person — I'll call him 


“Jim” — actively went out of his way to 


woman, Rica, and came out nationally on | 
The Maury Povich Show.) 


$ 


ince high school, I have had three 
girlfriends who were bisexual, and 
at first ] assumed that this indicat- | 
ed great growth on my part as an evolved 
being. I was nothing of the kind — it was 
just fucking. I liked them all very much, 
but I never really understood where they | 
were coming from as bisexuals. I asked 
them not to involve me in their other | 
dealings; they could do what they | 
wanted. It was a convenient arrangement 
that avoided conflict, but I never even 
discussed the other sides of my lovers’ 
identities with them. 





How evolved was I? Once, one of my 
girlfriends began to tell me about a 
female lover of hers in Arkansas. It had 
been months since she had mentioned 
her being bisexual, and honestly, I had 

forgotten. The first thing out of my 
shocked mouth was, “You're... different.” 

She ran screaming off into her room, and 

I] felt like a real jerk. 


“convince” me I was gay (obviously, it | 
didn’t work); another friend, unsure of 
his own sexuality, went along with it until 
he himself became the center of Jim's | 
abuse. I couldn't notice a man without 
Jim twisting it into something sexual. I 
commented on a guy's clothes once at a | 
club and within 15 minutes Jim had told | 
him I wanted to sleep with him. The final 

straw came when Jim introduced me to 

his folks as his “gay black friend who 

thinks he’s bisexual.” Just last year, a 

coworker was seriously disturbed that I 

was working with him because he “knew” 

I was going to “turn gay” and come after 

him. Luckily, my workplace was bi- 
friendly; my manager told him to stop 

harassing me or lose his job. 


Because of my past experiences, I always 
bring up the subject of sexuality in a 
roundabout way with people I meet, to 
gauge their reactions and see if they're 
cool with bisexuals. ] assume everyone is 
straight until proven otherwise. 


It’s sates. 


Anything That Moves 


Putting the Pieces Together 


Ken: A few months ago I met Anthony. At first he came off 
primarily as aloof. Since he was both straight and a black man, 


| I expected him to be a bit of a macho-posturing ego nut who 
would probably blow me off if he knew I was bisexual. 


| To my surprise, as our friendship grew I discovered that here 
was a straight black man who was secure and comfortable in his 

| masculinity, and not the least bit threatened by someone whose 
| orientation differed from his. 


Anthony: When I first met Ken, I thought he was cool. We had 
a lot in common, and he had enough of a life that we would 
never exhaust our differences. We were gonna be like Spam and 
bread, But I didn’t really get his spin on bisexuality. 


“So you're gay. That's cool,” 

No, I'm bi.” 

‘Ll dont...you sleep with 
guys and girls, right? The 
homosexual portion 1s the only 
one of relevance. You're gay. 
Right?” 

“So all the women I've 
slept with just go poof, right? 
Uhhh — NO. I'm bi. It’s dif- 
ferent.” 


That conversation stayed with 
| me, and I thought about what he 


was saying. 


I kept my eyes and ears open for | 
| any references of sexual abuse in 
| Ken’s childhood or significant 
| lack of a gender model. No such 
thing. Ken was Ken because that’s 
who he needed to be to stay sane and sexual. Finally, I under- 
| stood. I got it. 


Ken: After meeting me and my housemates, all of whom are bi, 
| he became very interested in how we saw things. 


Anthony: Ken was patient, introduced me to his world, and 
answered all my questions, and I answered some of his. 
| Honestly, I didn’t think I had anything of value to add to a sex- 
| ual dialogue, but Ken had questions about my point of refer- 
| ence, and I gave him the freedom to ask away. 


Ken: Anthony has been full of surprising insight and under- 
standing — but also, occasionally, some naiveté. At one point, 
he told me he believed bisexuality required open relationships. 
I settled that myth real quick. In fact, one of the things I enjoy 
about talking with Anthony is having the chance to clear up 
misinformation and answer his questions. He doesn’t seem 


| afraid to say what he believes, thinks, or feels. 
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Anthony: I am very defensive about Ken. Political items that 
didn’t really have impetus with me naw have the ability to irri- 
tate me all to hell. 


As an African American, I grew up with the concept of racial 
enemies, people who would hurt or kill me if I wasn’t on my 
toes. That had nothing to do with whom I kissed, however. Ken 
has it twice as bad, people who will hate him not just for his. 
blackness but also for being bi. On top of that, he also gets the | 
scorn of many members of the gay and lesbian community. 


Ken: I've gone through many hard and painful things that have | 
helped me grow stronger and more confident in my abilities and 


sexual said As a youth I had no bisexual role models — no | 


one to talk to about bisexuali- 
ee to tell me I wasn’t gay, 
simply to tell me I was all 
right. 


Now a more visible, growing | 
bi community is there to help, | 
one that was not available | 
back then. We are coming out 
loud and strong by the thou- 
sands, firmly setting ourselves 
into society and holding true | 
to ourselves and our beliefs. 


| Anthony: It angers me that I 

| behaved as I did in the past. I 
me only got to know a small por- 
tion of people I thought | 
knew well. 


I am better for Ken’s friend- | 
ship. 


photo by Jennifer Yee 


Ken: Anthony's outlook and positive attitude regarding bisexu- | 
ality, and the fact that he has sought to actually understand and 

relate to me, give me hope for the future and for our ever- 
growing community. 


Anthony: I have seen Ken kiss other men. I do not feel the | 
revulsion my family tried to teach me. I do feel that slightly 
prudish, this-room-is-getting-crowded feeling, which is embar- | 
rassing... but it's starting to seem more and more like any other 


kiss. 


SS 





——— Se a ee 


Anthony D. O'Con ts a hired gun for several temporary staffing services, 
a Desert Storm veteran and the world's biggest sweet tooth. He hopes 
ATM promotes peace and understanding, or at least a good cuss-out. 


H.. Kenrick Mills — aka “Jace” to many of bis friends — ts a groovy 
lookin, dred-wearing, Bidi-smokin’ black dude with a tattoo, three ear- 


rings, a nipple ring, a pipe and a mellow demeanor. 
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by Anthony Kopec and Monica McLemore 






‘onica: Someone said, “Our bodies provide us with a 
bh, aacostume; society, as a stage, then tries to write our roles.” 
That means so much more to me now after September, 
when Anthony and I frequented TGIFridays in the Marina 
District. Not once, but fwice, we were greeted with, “What can 
I get for you gentlemen?” On the first occasion, I was dressed 
in traditionally approved female attire (1 am chromosomally 
female), yet on the second occasion I was in a more androgy- 
nous sweatpants/ baseball cap ensemble. 

























Francisco from New Jersey, I 
went to the eye doctor. While 
waiting in the office, I noticed 
that one of the receptionists was a 
woman with whom I had gone to 
high school. Back then she'd 
gotten my loins in an uproar, 
but all I’'d aroused in her was the 
basic need to get as far away from 
me as possible, My myopia gave 
me with a great tool for anonymity — 
I was forced to hold the magazine right up 
to my face in order to read the words. 
Unfortunately, when she called out my name 
to tell me my prescription was ready, I knew 
the jig was up. 


Of course, she lurched down memory | 
lane, pushing white-hot tacks 
into my ego every step of the 
way. She ended by saying that 
despite the fact she’d had nooooo — she drew out the “no” like 
a piece of wet taffy — interest in me, she was flattered that a gay 
boy would show her such attention. (Cue sound effect of record 
scratching in the background.) 


Gay boy?? I didn’t remember being a “gay boy” in high school; 
in fact, | wasn’t much of anything in high school. People knew 
of me what I wanted them to know of me, and my 
sexuality wasn't one of those things. Yet she insisted that 
everyone knew, yes Anew, that I was gay. Not bi, not swishy, 
not shy — gay. 


As I drove home, I thought about things. Back then, as now, I 
was strongly aware of the “woman in me.” The feminine was 


The hag, the Dyke, and the Lion-tamer 


| nthony: About a month before ; 
® @ Monica and I moved to San eae 











entrenched in my soul, and quite welcome there, so I didn’t try 
to keep it from making itself known to the world. But was that 
enough for other people to use to label me? And then I remem- 
bered. 1 DIDN’T PLAY FOOTBALL! 


Oh God, of course! Not only was I a slight femme, but I didn’t 
do the one thing that proved how much of a man you were — 
I didn’t toss the pigskin, and didn’t even want to. How could I 
have been anything but gay, at least in their eyes. Now I was 
angry. What enraged me wasn’t that I was being labeled as 
queer — hell, I am queer — it was how they arrived at their 
conclusion. I wasn’t sexual with much of anyone in high 
school outside of myself, and yet there I was — a homo- 
sexual by popular opinion. 


Se 
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. Fhe gender of the flesh that 

| wraps us can act as a bind- 

ing. It ties us to a litany of 

rules and regulations that are 
assigned to us and perpetuated by 
our societys binary notion of 
appropriate gender behavior. The 

| biological roots of “male/ female” 
are used to place us in the socio- 
logical constructs of “masculinity/femininity.” This results 


in two distinct, opposing camps, each member of which is 


expected to carry the group’s standard without faltering and 
abide by the unwritten manifesto without 
question. 


However, the “ideal” of complete obedi- 
ence does not factor in autonomy and individual choice. Society 
needs a way to enforce the ideal in the realm of the real. Think 
of any lion tamer act at a circus show. It appears to be a 
spectacle of obedience and discipline, but notice the lion tamer 
wielding the whip and the chair — as well as the trusty sidearm 
strapped within easy reach. If at any point the lions forget what 
they have learned or fail to follow the rules, out come the tools 
of coercion and pain. 


Society invests a great deal into training its members in appro- 
priate gender roles and behavior. We people who exist on the 
fringe of society — genderfuckers, SM players, lesbian, gay, 
bisexual, transgendered and questioning individuals — remind 
society that its brainwashing is not insurmountable. Since 
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illustration by Chris Leavitt 


adults are generally held responsible for their actions, whose 
fault is it if these folks refuse to get in line after being taught the 
rules since infancy? Haven’t they had enough time to get it 
right? It becomes a case of, “Now look at what you've made me 
do!” And violence, queer bashing for instance, becomes a tool of 
social control, a righteous force operating outside of conscience 


and regret. 


The first stabs at gender education come as soon as the sex of a 
child is determined. Before the child is even born the room is 
painted and the toys are bought according to the shape of the 
sonogram. Boys are dressed in blue, and later in pants; girls 


are dressed in pink, and in skirts. Boys are encour- _ 





aged toward sports, cars, and weapon-like ~~ 
toys, while girls are encouraged to be “fem- 
inine’: to play with dolls and aspireto / "J 
find the perfect husband, raise f 
children... The wants and needs of / 
the child are often sacrificed on the / 
altar of accepted societal norms | 
and expectations of appropriate 
gender behavior. This creates an 
environment that is both frustrating 
and difficult for any child who does \ 
not feel comfortable in either of the : 
predestined gender roles, and inhibits \_ 
the exploration of other ways to view \ 
the “gender continuum.” 


mid-to-late childhood, some of the first ses 
whe, OPPortunities to deviate visibly from society's 
_ lessons present themselves. So, too, does the lion tamer. 
Children now meet the toys, activities, and clothes assigned to 
each specific gender with more questioning, independent 
minds. Up to this point, the trappings of gender have simply 
existed in the lives of these children without much acknowl- 
edgment of cultural subtext. Parents and peers may not have the 
desire nor the need to explain gender roles, and their societally 
implicit rules for behavior. How could they, when they 
themselves more than likely learned these rules by rote, and 
have only the most tentative understanding of their foundation 
and history? 


More to the point, why choose an intellectual discussion when 
a few well-chosen slurs accomplish the same results? So the 
enforcement begins in the same brutal way that has become the 
modus operandi of queer-bashing: the belittling, the beatings, 
the ostracism, the shouts of “sissy”, “fag”, “tomboy”, and “freak.” 
It becomes readily apparent that there are lines in the sand that 
are not to be crossed. 


“Because women and men suffer under different expectations of 
what is proper behavior for them as feminine and masculine, 
respectively, because gender roles are enforced differently for 
women than for men... it is not unreasonable to expect that 
homophobia should mean differently for women than for men.” 
— Warren J. Blumenfeld, Homophobia: How We All Pay the Price 
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The forces of sexism have already begun to create a double stan- 
dard. The penalty for deviation at this point is markedly differ- 
ent for boys and girls. Being called a “tomboy” does not have 
the gravity that being called a “sissy” does, and even the simple 
switch in the terms “Daddy's girl” and “Momma’s boy” provides 
a significant alteration in connotation and purpose. 


Perhaps in the disempowered realm of childhood, where aspi- 
ration and formation hold such vital positions, society believes 
it is natural and, to some extent, permissible for young girls to 
aspire to the dominance that their genitalia will eventually deny 
them. The occasional reproach, “Boys don’t like girls 
> who...” is tempered by the fact that dabbling in the 
as masculine is also drawing from the pool of 
qualities that lend more easily to success in 

this society. However, there is a time 
\, limit beyond which this behavior does 
\ indeed become wholly unacceptable. 

\ Amanda Bearse put forth the 
\ warning well: “Under 16, you're a 
| tomboy, over that, you're a dyke.” 


] For boys, however, to aspire to the 
feminine is to imbue oneself with 
j the qualities of weakness and 
/ submission. The approximation to 
homosexuality is closer in this 
f situation, hence the terms “fag” and 
_f “queer” as enforcement. Male homosexual- 
/ ity becomes the “worst-case scenario,” the 
_——  diametric opposite of traditional male socialization 
and values. The Gay Man is given his official position as the 
Gender Role Bogeyman (Bogeyperson?), just as the Lesbian 
Woman will later get hers. 





The difference here is that, while the young girl has some time 
to explore masculinity, the young boy isn’t given a second to be 
effeminate without punishment. The Effeminate Boy could 
possibly become the Gay Man, after all, and that progression 
must be stopped at all costs in the name of the Beer-Swilling 
Gods of Penisdom. 


&,0 as infants, children, adolescents, and adults live and 
aerow, they are faced with a society based on a two-gen- 
dered system with little to no room for deviation. For the 
lesbian, gay, bisexual, transgendered and questioning adult, this 
— added to the rampant homophobia and sexism evident in 
adult society — can cause the dissonance and internalized 
homophobia necessary to create The Closet, a realm of secrecy 
that acts not only to hide a person’s sexual and romantic 
activities, but also to re-clothe her or him in a heterosexually 
acceptable manner and aesthetic. 


Since behavior is not judged by the internal manifestations of 
gender roles, empirical criteria such as dress, appearance and 
overall mannerisms become essential. Whether these traits rep- 
resent actual adherence to the ‘rules’ or are nothing more than 
superficial personae is irrelevant; when structuring an “us vs. 
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them” mentality, visible traita are most valuable. If sporting a 
lisp and a flourish, a flannel shirt and a buzz-cut, or being a man 
styling hair in a salon or a woman on a road crew is all that is 
necessary to be labeled as queer, then the real discussion is not 
about orientation but about gender role transgressions. 


ender and orientation mix to create 
G::- scapegoats of the Gay Man and 

the Lesbian Woman, as well as the , 
Transgendered Person and the Ai 
Bisexual Person. They provide easy £ 
caricatures for an already-phobic £2 
society to refer to as villains, by giving [F 
a face to an identity: In other words, | 
a queer label becomes society's stamp ¥ 
of disapproval for anyone visibly break- 
ing the gender rules, which then justifies “QZ 
the use of any correction or punishment 


deemed necessary. 


Generally, there is 4 point where the words stop, and the sticks 
and stones atart. If you fail to act your sex at the wrong time and 





| nowadays — whether you are really queer or straight will sim- 
i ply not matter. When violence not only punishes the “wicked” 
| but also places the punishers above suspicion of possible gender 

: treason in the eyes of their peers, there is little room for scruti- 
| ny, less for compassion, and almost no room for the truth. 


And yet gender perception can be an interesting thing. A pair 
of totally buffed leathermen stroll down the street at this sum- 
mer’s Pride Parade in San Francisco provided an interesting 
contrast to the frail, timid caricature constructed as the Gay 
(Bogey) Man. Position one of these burly he-men next to the 
slight form of say, Christian Coalition leader Ralph Reed — 
which one do you think is more likely to be called * 


"a © it-seems that queer-bashing is not so much about who 
u fuck as it is what you fuck with. When we flout tradi- 

tional gender roles, we are fucking with a power structure 

that has been in existence for centuries and has no intention on 
giving up the ghost now. We don’t have to dredge up time- 
worn rhetoric on procreation and patriarchy to recognize that 
men doing “men things” and women doing “women things” 
have ramifications outside of the bedroom. Although what goes 



















in the wrong place — which could be just about anywhere. 
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world at large. 


When we are talking about our movemeiat, does it sy. matter 
what kind of “-sexual” we are as compared to what kind of *- 
gendered” we are? Which sort of scenario represents 
ten the greater danger to the way things are and 
=m, have been — loving. persons in. socially 
Sy unacceptable ways, or becoming a per- 
2% son whom society can’t classify or 
E\ control? Labels like “Bi”, “Lesbian”, 
4 and “Gay” may be important in. cer- 
J tain circles, but it is vital that we as a 
7 community understand that when it 
comes to our imposed criminality, we 
are all truly transgendered in our trans- 


1 
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"Our defiance goes beyond our need for sexual freedom 
— it also demands gender freedom, a freedom to act, dress, 
look, work, and essentially be what we want regardless of how 
these choices conflict with history's heavy-handed-rules. We 
need to know the scope of our desires, so that we don’t eventu- 
ally get all we've been fighting for and then realize that that's 


not ali we wanted. 






ueer Life ts not all about closets, fear and secrecy. Some aspects 
of it are very open, very loud, and not necessarily dependent 
upon interpretation or mere perception. A lot of outright chal- 
lenges are being made in very visible ways, and they are skewing 
many of the notions gender enforcement seeks to perpetuate tndefs- 
nitely. How are bisexuals, transgendered individuals, genderfuckers, 
and other proponents of fluidity shattering the rules and roles of 
binary society, and how has society refined and redefined its attacks 
to chase these people up and down the continuum in an effort to keep 
them still and in thetr designated niches? 


Stay tuned... 
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Monica MacLemore ss a registered nurse and bisexual activist who Aves 
and works in San Franessco. 


Anthony Kopec is a bisexual writer/activist living in San Francisco and 
pursuing a career in underwater pistachio nut digestion. : 


We wont ee 
tribution, ond thousands of Instant fans mabbing you in rectauronte. We are looking for fabulous-quality artwork, photagraphe, . 


and concepts to help puch the propaganda on the mavsos. | see you hesitating — — STOP! Call now! 415-703-7977. Or eenoil | 
qowttch@igs.cpo.org. Artwork oon be sent to ATM attr: Covergrt Department, 2261 Market St. ns 
1600. Please DON'T send rigs, ur potenti gut cha. F you went fo se it lve aga ice SAGE 





I 1 I 1 I 1 oem bo momen rng al rae 7 ere roe Se EE ea erent ma end ae Ca On a a a et e ere AT a 1 
i a a i A er ! 


on. a er i =e a bahia A, ant y — ee opere = iy 4 ar cease i - oe we weirs - a + 7 Stok = > A are om of ate E ee i hs, eh ee ty a ot ae, 4 ee i. ere] we a “. 
Pe a Te rn ae Lt ee ae a ee ic a ea eh ee ee oe ed oe Bee a eee ee ne re eh. ne ee en i er a eee Po oP Balt eT apa ie 


ney 





iter pielngigee, KY as ine 






Prats sca ieee Aaa” =ysheee gE sa SR ts RES PON EM de Sed aah epi AREER Sm CR a NEE TaaaiaRiein URNS i aon ace eer nara A Omar a’ 
r - S ee ee 
Penn ca cha ee ee a i ree ee ea ae eS a a I a md dt a RT rrr rs | 1 Bi 


ee eT Bad 

















ae yh Mas St cee gic re eee etme el tee 





ea 





aye, 


See 
t 


| tee , (\ ny’ 

— $3 25 x¥ 2 gir 4 = abe 3 “<3 

Pu Ge ah As b : | 

oe ese * 0 + <5 4a 
3 o ] 

: 4 3 - og od ue _ 
: 3 4 9 - FR 
ad : s | : : : 


om 
arn | 


= 


ee 4 oe 

i ete a : 
a . 

Hs ue t 

ile s. a ‘ 

be? a 4 

3 ae if rm . 


ore 


a dee Tepe! 
' 
3 
5 





ea voi Su 





Stephen “Donny the Punk” Donaldson, aka Robert Martin 


1946-1996 


by Liz Highleyman 

fy n 1981, as a newly emerging punk rocker away from home 
; for the first time, 1 happened upon the premier issue of a 
| punk ‘zine called Maximum Rock'n'Roll. MRR provided my 
} first exposure to anarchism as a political philosophy and 
™ my first acquaintance with the remarkable individual who 
called himself Donny the Punk. On July 18, 1996, Donny 


passed away due to meningitis and organ failure complicated by 


AIDS. 





Donny was one of the earliest leaders of the bisexual move- 
ment. He organized what was probably the first gay student 
group — a term that then included lesbians and bisexuals — at 
Columbia University in 1966. He , 
later became a national leader of © yy 
the Student Homophile League 
and the North American®) 9 yy 
Conference of Homophile’ ~ 
Organizations, despite receiving 

flak from fellow homophiles for 
being romantically involved with ~ 
women and for identifying as 
bisexual. In 1967, he was intro-  _ 
duced to the Sexual Freedom _ 
League, by his companion JD. In | 
1972, Donny organized a work- |” 
shop that authored the “Ithaca am 
Statement on Bisexuality,” which " 4 
appeared in The Advocate magazine 
and was probably the first procla- 4. 


mation of bi consciousness. 


The bisexual activism of the 1970s was focused on sexual 
freedom and a celebration of the fluidity and non-dual nature 
of sexuality and gender. Donny was critical of the “gay ghetto” 
mentality of both the 1970s and the present. He was disap- 
pointed that the “second wave” of the bi movement in the 
1980s seemed to have forgotten the movement's pioneers as it 
focused on identity politics and seeking acceptance from the 
gay and lesbian movement. Donny noted that “so much of the 
intellectual spadework necessary for our existence today was 
done in the 1970s, and the questions we faced then still con- 
front us today.” He would no doubt be gratified that many of 
today’s bi activists are coming full circle to once again embrace 
fluidity and broader notions of sexual and gender liberation. 


My first personal encounter came in the mid-’80s, when I 
answered an e-mail call for submissions from Stephen 
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Donaldson for a revised, concise version of the Encyclopedia of 
Homosexuality that he was editing, and which sadly was never 
published for political reasons. I was interested in writing a his- 
tory of the bisexual movement, and Donny proved to be rich 
source of information as well as a skilled editor. Our roles were 
later reversed in 1994 when I co-edited his piece “The Bisexual 
Movement's Beginnings in the ’70s: A Personal Retrospective” 
for the anthology Bisewual Politics: Theories, Queries and Visions. 
I'm grateful that we were able to record this part of the move- 
ment’s history while Donny was still here to tell it. 


I first met Donny in person — and came to know that Stephen 

| . Donaldson and Donny the Punk were one 
and the same — at a bi writers’ retreat in 
Pennsylvania. I expected Donny the Punk 
to be an angry young man with a mohawk 
haircut and a studded leather jacket. I was 
surprised to find him in his mid-’40s, 
| sporting a unique look that featured long 
hair and a shaved face on one side and a 
buzz cut and beard on the other. 


in fact, Donny the Punk’s nom de plume 
arose not just from his interest in punk 
“a ~ music and culture — an interest that 

__. began in the earliest days of punk rock in 
? the late 1970s in New York City — but 
=, also from the street/prison slang in which 
a punk is a man who gets fucked by anoth- 


er man, 





In 1973, Donny was arrested and jailed for trespassing on the 
White House lawn during a peaceful rally protesting the bomb- 
ing of Cambodia. Despite the innocuous nature of his offense, 
Donny was placed in a cellblock with violent offenders by a 
warden who suspected that the former AP reporter might be 
planning to expose prison conditions. Donny was repeatedly 
gang-raped over the course of two days in attacks so brutal that 
he required reconstructive surgery. He was the first survivor of 
prison rape to speak out publicly, and went on to become a 
leader in the anti-prison-rape movement. Donny served as 
Eastern regional director of People Organized to Stop Rape of 
Imprisoned Persons, and in 1988 was named president of the 
organization, which had been renamed Stop Prisoner Rape 
(SPR). Donny also served on New York City’s Task Force 
Against Sexual Assault., and co-authored the book Prison 
Sexual Coercion. 


Anything That Moves 


At the writer’s retreat, Donny shared his poem “Jail Is,” an epic 
account not only of his struggle as a survivor of prison rape, but 
also of the more tender aspects of prison culture, such as the 


affectionate relationship that can develop between a young 


punk or queen and his cellblock protector. Donny had written 
the poem for a mainstream music magazine — Spin or Rolling 
Stone — but they deemed it too raw and explicit for publication. 
Hopefully the work will now be made widely available as a 
memorial to this important aspect of Donny’s life and work. 


In the summer of 1993, I ran into Donny again at an anarchist 
gathering in Philadelphia. A number of us stayed at a ratty 
motel on the outskirts of the city, and Donny and friends could 
be found at odd hours doing water ballet in the motel pool. By 
this time, Donny — the man of many faces — had adopted the 
look and culture of a skinhead, sharply dressed in a natty shirt, 
suspenders, boots, and a newly shaved head. Donny and his 
comrades were allied with the traditional, working-class, Mod 
roots of the skinhead movement, rather than with the racist 
boneheads who have become more widely associated with the 
term. Donny the Skinhead was allied with Skinheads Against 
Racial Prejudice (SHARP). 


In 1995 I began covering the congressional passage and subse- 
quent trial of the Communications Decency Act (CDA), a 
brazenly unconstitutional attempt to limit the material that can 
be transmitted by computer, and again Stephen Donaldson 
appeared. Donny served as one of 20 plaintiffs in the ACLU vs. 
Reno case against the CDA, and provided some of the most 
moving testimony of the trial as he defended his “Stop Prisoner 
Rape” web site, and declared that he would face the threat of jail 
again in order to continue to provide information and support 
to those who needed it. A three-judge appeals court panel ruled 
unanimously against the CDA in June 1996, and the case is 
expected to be heard by the Supreme Court in the fall. 






onny was a man of many interests. He was an active 
Quaker, an ordained Theravada Buddhist monk, and the 
first non-Indian American to be initiated into the 


Veerashaiva sect of Shaivite Hinduism. He traveled widely and 
was knowledgeable in many areas of art, music, and literature. 
Donny appeared on 60 Minutes, was featured in stories in the 
Boston Globe and Los Angeles Times, and taught courses at the 
university level. An article by Donny appears in the August issue 
of Harper's magazine, which hit the stands soon after his death. 





Donny was also active in the struggle against exclusion of gays 


| from the military, having been one of the first to fight a dis- 
‘honorable discharge for homosexuality — a reprise of his earli- 


er ouster from the Boy Scouts at age 12 for similar reasons. His 
discharge was eventually upgraded to honorable. Even years 
later, Donny could still be seen at Pride events clad in his white 
sailor’s uniform. While the issue of gays in the military is one 
Donny and I could not agree on, I could admire Donny’s adher- 
ence to his principles, although his combination of Quaker/ 
Buddhist pacifism and his pride in his association with the 
military never ceased to puzzle me. 


When I first received word that Donny was ill, I wanted to 
believe it was a prank. Donny had been an unwitting accom- 
plice in a hoax a year ago involving the spurious announcement 
of the death of his friend and long-time MRR co-contrarian 
Mykel Board, and he struck me as the kind of guy who might 
get a kick out of watching his own funeral 4 la Yossarian in 
Catch 22. But when I received the bad news from Ellen Spertus, 
a SPR colleague of Donny’s and a previous coworker of mine 
who would be unlikely to take part in any such scheme, the 
grim reality sank in. How ironic that in this time of renewed 
optimism about treatment advances for AIDS, Donny wouldn't 

be around to benefit. 


My final e-mail message from Donny came shortly before his 
death; in it, he mused about what he should do for his upcom- 
ing 50th birthday. 


I remember Donny as a rebel and an iconoclast. After all the 
adversity he has faced in his lifetime, it’s hard to believe that he 
is really gone. Wherever you are now, Donny, I hope it’s an 
exciting new adventure. 


[Editor’s note: An Internet memorial for Danny exists at 
http://www.montana.com/board/boards/donny/donny. html. 
Users can log in, read other people's memories about him, 
and leave their own messages as well.] 





Liz Highleyman is editor of the pansexual newspaper Cuit 
Underground and has written widely on issues of censorship and 
sexual politics. 
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Updated 1997 Edition 
BISEXUAL RESOURCE GUIDE 
Robyn Ochs, editor 


|} Contains: 

¥ listings of more than 1,400 bi and les-bi-gay 
groups in over 20 countries 

¥ an annotated bibliography of recommended 
books dealing with bisexuality, including 
information on forthcoming publications 

¥ a guide to recommended films 

¥ information on merchandise available 
(buttons, t-shirts, books, etc.) 

¥ safer sex information 

¥ upcoming conferences, calls for papers, etc. 





800~818~8823 
Visa * MC * AmEx © Disc. 


From Black Sheets. © jeh'free Spirit 


Black Sheets is a hot bisexual zine by and for 
thinking sex maniacs everywhere! Our latest issue 
is “Dead Cow”, a satirical salute to leathersex! | 
Edited by ATM columnist Bill Brent. Filled with | 
resources, reviews, erotic photos & art, thoughts on 
sex, juicy fiction, true sex stories. $20/4 issues. 


The Black Book is the guide for the erotic explorer. 

_| Adescriptive nationwide directory of clubs, groups, 
publications, fetish wear, videos, leather, some very 

adult toys, and more. Excellent gift! $18 postpaid. 


To mail order postpaid, send check/MO to: Black Book, Box 
31155-AQ, San Fran., CA 94131. In CA, add tax. You MUST 





| The Bisexual Resource Guide, published by the Bisexual 

| Resources Center, is available for only US$11.95, 

postage paid. To order YOUR copy, send a check, along | 
with your address, to: 


BRC include statement of I e! Allow 30 work days for delivery, — 
P.O. Box 639 | ois ts emacs 
Cambridge, MA 02140, USA Unless you read aS erratically as we do, you may not have 
noticed yet that we have crunched our Bi Resources section. It 
Order now! kept growing and growing... 50, instead, invest in the Bisexual 





Resource Guide, it's got everything you want and more! 
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by Leah Lilith Albrecht-Samarasinha 


y mama is a very smart 
; woman. When I was 12 
. years old and I told her I 
© was bisexual, all she said 
was, “Fine. As long as 


they don’t look like truck drivers.” 





I don’t mean that she was smart because 
she didn’t want me to date butch girls. 
She was smart because | think she knew 
that 1 was going to do it anyway. I was 
going to grow up to be a femme. 
Right at that moment I had bul- 
bous acne, thick glasses with 
brown plastic frames and 
Latin-South Asian hair that 
my white mom tried to brush 
straight every day, resulting 
in a huge, frizzed-out ‘fro. | 
But I also loved to swirl | 
around in long hippie skirts \ 
and sneak on makeup and her 
Chanel Number 5 every: chance \ 
I got. ] had moments, hormone- 
filled ones, where I would sway and 
sigh and think how much I liked being 
a girl. As should be no surprise, I also 
didn't shave my legs, was the smartest 
kid in my class as well as a budding les- 
bian-separatist, and beat up the boys who 
tried to feel me up on my way to home- 
room. | wasn't anybody's stupid little girl, 
and we both knew it. 


Mom and I both dimly knew that I was- 
n't a classic, short-haired babydyke, and 
that there was something weird about me 
saying I was queer but not playing base- 
ball. When I grew up and became a pro- 
sex feminist, I tried to recast it all in 
terms of my being a classic example of 
young femme-dykiness. Thing was, 
much as I wanted to be a true-blue 
Virgin Mother of the Amazon nation 
when I was 12 due to all the lesbian fem- 
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inist theory I was reading (yes, at 12, | 
even had a subscription to off our backs), | 
knew I was still attracted to some boys, 
and that it was too strong to just go away. 
And as I got into my teens, I dated a lot 
of boys. All of them identified as 
bisexual or gay. Most of them were very, 

very femme. 








Butch Blues and everything fell into place 
(thank you, Ananda LaVita). I am a fem- 
inist, woman-centered and identified 
woman who generally feels at my most 
powerful and confident when I have my 
eyeliner and lipstick on and am dressed 
in my own homemade Brooklyn-Asian- 
vintage-ex-punk-grrrl femme aesthetic. 
But throughout those two years of com- 
ing out, I kept on fucking femmy queer 


= . boys. And even thought right now I’m 

















People 
regularly thought we were both women 
when we kissed on the sidewalk. At the 
same time, I fell and stayed deeply in love 
with my first girlfriend, for three-and-a- 
half years. I got involved in anarcho- 
punk for four years for a lot of reasons, 
but a big one I didn't admit to most peo- 
ple was that the punk warehouse in my 
town where I got into the scene was the 
first place I encountered butch girls. My 
queer, feminist blood was making itself 


present. 


I've defined myself as a femme for the 
past two years, since | moved to New 
York and borrowed my roommate's 
copies of The Persistent Desire and Stone 


thinking about ceasing to sleep with 
boys, as a period of “separatism for 
health,” I doubt my desire for 
anti-racist, anti-sexist queer 
boys of color, at least, will go 
away. So what I want to know 
is, am I still allowed to call 
myself a femme if I'm bi? Am 
} I a traitor to the Lesbian 
Nation, flying in the face of all 
the work women have done to 
_/ teclaim and celebrate femme- 
/ butch desire? 


eing (and being very forceful about 
saying) that J am bisexual, femme, 
pro-sex and queer, has gotten me 
quite a lot of attitude. This is what it 
boils down to: I am really a straight girl 
wannabe. It’s bad enough that I wear 
eyeliner and say I’m a dyke. But fucking 
boys, too? Please, how much more of a 
traitor to the lesbian nation could you be? 
I must be one of those flaky “bi-curious” 
girls whose boyfriend wants to watch. 
Besides, goes a voice that is slightly more 
tolerant, femme women are supposed to 
stand by their butches — hell, femmes 
really don’t exist apart from butches. 
Femmes want real butches, definitely not 
men. Femmes are not bisexual; all the 
many, many femme girls who started out 
by fucking boys had horrible experiences 
with them and just didn’t know what 
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‘again/Now that she’s with ¥ 


x ™ 


they were missing and once they discov- 


ered girls, switched loyalties and never 


went back. Femininity in women is radi- 
cal only when it is braken loose of men. | 
should simplify my life because the revo- 
lution hasn't happened yet. I'm a freak, a 
slut, my head is in my pussy, woe be unto 

¢ — which isn't too different from 
being called a slutty badgirl by Ralph 
Reed. But hey — maybe there’s some- 
thing to this coalition building between 
puritan ferninists and the radical right 
after all! 


Basically, I could only be a success asa : 


femme if I was as “penis-pure and £ 
proud” as a Dworkin clone. Andin £4 
pro-sex discourse about pre- £: 
Stonewall North American les- /: 

bian existence, “femme” has / 

been overwhelmingly defined f: 
as meaning a lesbian, fi": 
woman-only existence, Pat jf: 
Califia, in her poem F 
“Diagnostic Tests,” says, f 
“You can tell she's a fie 
femme/Because no man will } 
ever/lay a hand on her i 


another woman.”! This senti- 
ment is repeated endlessly yes 
throughout The Femme Mystique. Ye 
Activists and writers have fought for % 


the past 15 years to reclaim butch- * 


femme from the garbage heap lesbian 
ferninism threw it in, to reclaim it as a 
“deeply lesbian language of stance, dress, 
gesture, loving, courage and autonomy.”2 
In a lot of ways, I feel like a traitor push- 
ing the boundaries they have 
struggled so hard (and still do) to gain 
acceptance for. It's a typical second~ 


generation anything —— immigrant, pro-. 


sex queer activist — thang. 


P'm going to do it anyway because it’s not 
a betrayal. Joan Nestle, Madeleine Davis 
and Amber Hollibaugh, all queens of 
high femme who came out before 
Stonewall, have spoken of femme desire 
as a love for “that combination of tough- 
ness and softness, that combination of 
masculinity and fernininity,”> as Davis 
put it in their article “The Femme 
Tapes.” Davis, Hollibaugh and Nestle 
include both male and female gender 
rebels within this definition. Femme, 


they say, seems perhaps to originate in a 
feminine love of queer sexual deviance, in 
general, of, as T’'ve put it, “the boys inside 
my girls, and the girls inside my boys:” In- 
Davis's sexual history as a femme, “some 
of my partners were very feminine men... 

Even when I was coming out, I went 
back and forth some. I went out with a 
couple of guys who were faggots, who 
were effeminate.”* Joan Nestle affirms, 








ut 
Sam hS 


ole 
a 


fiat: 


“The first adult person I loved and lusted 
after was a gay man.” 


F 


emme-dyke sexuality as experi- 
enced with a man is far from a 


neutral category. It exists often as a 





place full of more conflict and danger 


than pleasure. For me and. many other 
femmes, the core of ferme sexuality lies 
in femme hunger, in a particularly 
femme strength of sexual openness, vul- 
nerability and need. 


For me, it can be summed up by the 


image of “her fist/slams itito my cunt up 


thorough my cervix/and grabs my heart/J 
don’t mind.” Femme sexuality lies in 
“that desperate need to be fucked sense- 
less... (which) we have and would put up 
with some incredible shit to.get.”” 


_ My body is’ 


1 Tabi: i 
ete oe ty 


“Ther 0 ple she not touch me. io 





deciding where she's gonna touch me,"8_ 


When I have ex, I need to feel the 


touching burn thvough the layers of 
numbness I have wrapped afound myself. 





T need intensity; I need to get filled up 


and fed. To open up, give it all up 
and be loved, not hated for my intensity, 
for how much pleasure I can feel and 
how vulnerable it makes mé, And I] atin 
doing this us 2 cultural woman. It is: 
























f uality, hold the power of sex- 
ual violence over women and 
attempt to deny the power of 
sexual self-determination over 
us. In a world where the shit, the 
ay whore and the shameless hussy © 
, are. pissed on, it is in many, many 
ways much saner to give that gift of 
womanhood to a butch woman who 
won't hate me for it than to give it to a 


man I may never be as sure of. 


Davis, Hollibaugh and Nestle speak of 

desiting faggots and butch women equal- 

ly, at first, but coming to realize that this 
vulnetability was only safe with women: 
They went on to live, by all accounts I 
have been able to find, exclusively lesbian 
lives. Did the potential remain? I do not 
believe that in all cases these women’s 
desires was “just a bisexual phase.” Some 
of them probably did just wake up one 


day and not want boys any more. But I 


think many might have needed to make a 


bargain -among limited choices. Many | 





might have still tetained a desire for sex- 
ually rebellious men, but needed to assert 
total loyalty to butch ae, = 


thten stirs, 


A lot of that ‘be 
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femininity allows me the privilege of 


_ ‘passing as heterosexual in general, at all 
‘times in which I am nog with. butch 


women: or in queer spaces defined by 


"their -presence. These people defined: 


queer as butch women or femme men —~ 


people’ who they saw as gender rebels, 
PSE Eee ee 


negerionie standards. 


First of all, it. equates “dyke” with = “i 
“butch” and. “queer,” " something that’s oo. Gane 
ac coeumen as. mud i in queer: ‘communi- s ae and. gende ? 





ea ea hel hom he 
are diften ren , Bo ike “us,” somehow not 
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she prioritizes men over women in her 


_ Tife or how “good a feminist” (however 
__ you want to define that) she is. This ide- . 
ology of dykeness conflates “femme” 

with “heterosexual femicine,” vend “net | 
really queer.” ‘Well, Tim’ sureas. bell -. 
“spritzhead — girlfriend,” | as 
Hothead Paisan would put it. And 


a Drop a femme into a 
t bridal shower and she'll stand 





Vealitsius atorglab Ae Sapartin But I 
also believe in the necessity of talking to 


people, and doing mass political organiz- 


_ ing to counter their homophobia. — 


And 1 want to ask: What about myriad 
_ ways of being out? What about the fact - 
._ that the “standard of queerness” I'm most 


often: aware of — shaved head, leather 


| jacket, big boots — can read as “Nazi — 
“skin” and “is also an‘ overwhelmingly © 
white aesthetic? I believe in outness as 4 
"politic of asserting the right to welk 
down the street looking like what one 
J fon mechan pag 
7 iS problems with this argument. 


‘esis aided taelaned tiean the blood 
ahackles of imposed, false sexes 
sand the differences in 








privilege 2 rd d gen- 


; * here, but-one: ‘could: choore one’s own 
_ gender, switch after a while, make it up 
as s/he went along. What sexual organs 
one had would have very little, if any- 
_ thing, to: do with one’s: gender expres- - 
ee ae eeaee 
with, might hae ones they'd gotten 


oe a 


ir Lae we're . 


not in that world, and I should take what 


is.allowed me by the queer hegemony. 
‘But I say that the revolution isn’t gonna 
come in a big, one-shot, dramatic con~ 





ation with “the enemy.” It’s being 


~ birthed out of the struggles we do right 


here, right now. It’s specific, personal 
and dirty: And it’s not going to be helped 


| into existence by anything less than the 
h ° raw, honest, specific. oath of what we 
ing . — und desire. | 





‘desire, in this Asian ruti’s mid- 





5 aie-ctass puming alut 1996 New 
“; “York body, is that ferme is an atteaction 

"to queerness in any form that satisfies 
Pcacy, i believe that abesinesean this 








identities and desires much more than 
fermmes. Femmes have written too few:of 
our own stories and: when we have, our 


igi lorpaeen longeroeenll st | 
_ simplify and lie. © 


So this is the pelcieiaeyetinan’ % 


starts like this: me saying that no, honey- 
girls and boys in silver plat- 


gal, 

form heels and liquid eyeliner doesn’t 
fear moe fraite: It means I’m continu- | 
_gender rebellion of niy femme focersoth- 

| ae. to what I need it to be. 


| Deas Lilith Mavuht-Seabebub is a 


student, writer, anarcha-feminist, student 
activist and all-around fantabulous babe. Her 
work bas appeared in Riot Grrrl NYC, 
Notes on the City, Release and various 


mines, She fives in Brooklyn. “Bi-Pemme’ has 


been accepted for publication in an upcoming 
anthology entitied Femme: Generations/ 
Histories/Visions. - 
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An Interview with Notorious San Francisco Bisexual Maria Rand 


By Joel’ and Michael Bradley-Hess 





ts been 55 years since, at the age of 17, Marta Rand left Coney Island where she grew up. Her adventures during those 


_ years have been compared to those of Jack Kerouac with a lot more action. Of course, being female, bisexual, and a teenage 

runaway in the late 30s and early ‘40s 1s bound to throw you into a few stiky situations. Our introduction to this extreme- 
ly strong-willed personality came through reading her autobiography, AKA Ruby Brooklyn, published by Goddesses We Ain't 
press. Though tt was her first novel, we found tt fascinating and her wit funny and charming. After reading her biography at 
the end, we found that not only was this special character still alive, but she was also accessible. When not baking quiches for peo- 
ple with AIDS or involved with a group of women writers of the Tenderloin, she can be found firing up her neighbors at her mod- 
est Tenderloin apartment complex. It was there we caught up with her and her good friend Anna Sears (also part of the 
Tenderloin Women's Writers Workshop and Maria's publicist). 


We Are Family 


Anything That Moves; What were some of the most influential 
events of your childhood? 


Maria Rand: My mother dying. We didn’t know she was dying; 
we didn’t know she was sick. She had cancer. One day she’s 
walking down the steps with my father, and she said, “I have to 
go to the hospital now. I want you to take care of your father. 
Be a good girl.” And then she was gone. 


ATM: How old were you? 


MR: Thirteen. My brother was eight. My father took us to the 
hospital and said, “Wave to your mother.” My mother was at 
the window waving. I couldn't figure out what the hell was 
going on. My brother was even more mystified. 


With my mother and my father, talk about passion... La Grande 
Passione. It was both sides of the coin — couldn't live with each 
other, without each other. It was very destructive. My mother 
was a screamer. My father would get up and walk out when 
she'd start screaming. [hen he'd come back, and everything was 
all lovey-dovey. 


My father was a gambler — he gambled money at the racetrack 
—and a drinker. He played the horses, played the numbers. Go 
see Atlantic City — that's my father; Burt Lancaster's my father. 
Women were crazy about him. Everybody loved Louie. He was 
a very kind man. He was never mean, but he was completely 
irresponsible. Here he had two kids and a wife at home who 
were practically starving. 


‘Course my brother and I never starved because we were out 
hustling, collecting bottles for the deposits. [laughs riotously] 
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Author Maria Rand, in her San Francisco apartment 


We knew a lot of people who went down the same path as we 
did: we were poor, but we got all this love at home. If we did 
something wrong, nobody ever yelled at us, hit us, threatened 
us. My mother would scream a lot; my father said, “She’s got 
the curse.” They never hit each other. My brother said that’s 
what saved us from drugs and stuff. We lived in this one room, 
10 bucks a month. We had this skylight room, and we'd hear 
[the neighbors] screaming and screaming and screaming. One 
time, my father lost his temper and said, “That's it! I'm going 
up there.” We all ran to the window. We heard this body fall. 
My father cold-cocked him, came down, and said, “Now we can 
eat.” My father said after you hit somebody one time, that’s 
enough. [The kid’s father] was a bastard, kept beating [the kid] 
with a razor strap. 


I escaped all that [sexual and physical abuse]. I saw my father 
lose his temper twice. My father was an alcoholic, but he was a 
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All photos by Joel’ and Michael Bradley-Hess 





good-time Charley. He was never violent toward anybody. My 
father’s a Taurus, my brother's a Taurus. I like being a Taureen. 
We're all different. My brother lives in North Hollywood — 
not West Hollywood, he’s straight. 


ATM: So they all know about you? They've read the book? 


MR: Only my brother and his family. My brother loves it. He 
encourages me. 


I've always been a character. I thought I was doing everything 
everybody else was doing. And I looked around, and J said, 
“Nobody's doing what I’m doing. What's wrong with them?” 


Wty Heart's in San Francisco 


MR: I came to San Francisco. We all got along. I just always 
did my own thing. I never bothered to ask people. 


ATM: What year was it when you arrived? 


MR: 1960, New Year’s Eve. I’ve been here 36 years! 


ATM: Did you get caught up in all that hippie stuff? 


MR: Sort of. Of course, I was a little too old to be a hippie. I 
started painting and I would go from my studio to my neigh- 
borhood bar down the street on Jackson. It was called Trader 
JJ's, and everybody knew everybody. We had a marvelous time. 


ATM: What was your drink of choice? 


MR: Vodka. All alcoholics like vodka: it’s tasteless. It’s good for 
what ails ya, it cleans your teeth. Scotch is kinda heavy. Vodka’s 
smoooooth. Just pour it over ice. Just give me four ice cubes and 
keep pouring it. I would sit there and sip. 


AIM: Did you notice when you came here, there were more 
people “doing their own thing?” 


MR: Yeah, I moved into this house at 1215 Polk St. where 
there were a lot of crazy characters. It’s where I first got the idea 
for writing. Somebody gave me a typewriter. He was throwing 
it out, and he said jokingly to me, “You want this typewriter. 
Maybe you could write the great American novel.” I said, 
“Yeah, I’ve been thinking about it for a long time.” 


ATM: Did you hang out in North Beach? Did you know the 
beatniks? 


MR: I am a beatnik. I hung out in North Beach. I worked at the 
Coney Island Hot Dog Stand. I lived at the Swiss American 
Hotel. That’s going to be in Book Number Two. Then I 
worked at this gym-slash-health club...a gym for women. A 
broken-down health club, This guy was a real whoremaster, he 
was after their money, so he would romance them. He got shot 
behind the ear. I worked at Blum’s after he got killed. This 
poet, Ruth Weiss, got me the job. 


Henri Lenoir, who owned Vesuvio’s, used to come across the 
street, to have his coffee there. He had a great place, like a 
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French garret, on top of Vesuvio’s. It was like a penthouse, and 
he used to have these sex parties, but it was with mostly women. 
The lights were low, and the music was playing, and Henri 
would fix the drinks. He would sneak around watching, peek- 
ing behind the potted plants. Nobody would pay attention to 
him: drinking, having fun, taking showers. This went on for 
quite a while. 


| What the hell did I do after I left Blum’s? All the action was 


around Polk Gulch or North Beach. They used to have this: 
great restaurant called Oscar’s, and the food was so good, and it 
was cheap, and it was delicious. It was a gathering place for peo- 
ple. It had about a hundred and fifty tables. Coffee was so good, 
scrumptious. Polk and Sutter. 


There was this old little, tiny little place in a side street in 
Chinatown called Uncle’s. You could get a steak, a baked pota- 
to, salad and coffee and pie for like 75 cents. And it was 
GOOD! 


Tad’s Steakhouse, that’s pretty good, too. They threw me out 
there a couple of times for drunk and disorderly. Being obstre- 
porous, making an ass out of myself. I'd find myself waking up 

in the cocktail lounge on the piano singing songs. You al 
those cocktail lounges where there is a woman that looks like 
Ida Lupino who’s playing a piano; she is wearing a corsage; and 
they usually wear glasses. They are a special type of people. 
She's smiling at everybody; if you stuck a pin up her ass, she’d 
still be smiling. She is so full of love and... booze, nothing both- 
ers her anymore. Well, I'd wake up from my blackouts with 
drinks in front of me, and I'd be singing songs. That’s not my 
scene. At all! 


ATM, Did you play piano too? 


MR: No, I was just there. ] would come home — this was when 
I was really drinking — and in my purse, I would find my steak, 
my baked potato, and my salad. I don’t remember how they got 
there. I just remember getting thrown out of there. You really 
have to be bad to get thrown out of Tad’s. I was probably paint- 
ing and | use to like to get high; it was a turn-on for me. I was 
feeling no pain. 

My philosophy was that no matter how drunk you got, if you 
had a good steak and you fed your body good, you would get 
sober. But it never worked that way. So I'd goto Tad's and have 
wine on top of drinking vodka all day — “sipping” vodka all 
day. I'd say something like, “I’ve been thrown out of better 
joints than this! And your food stinks!” You think you're being 
so clever and witty, but you're really making a complete idiot of 
yourself. 


ATM: When you were painting, what were your subjects? 


MR: There was my watermelon period. I sold most of them. 
When I painted, all time went away. There was nothing there 
that could ever hurt me or touch me. As long as I could keep on 
painting, I was like Mrs. Winchester [reference to Winchester 
Mystery House]. 


4! 


In the end, I was painting these big collages with broken pieces 
of mirrors. I would go in people's houses and paint murals on 
their walls. I painted for about 15 years. I sold paintings out of 
my own studio; I tried to get into the Artist's Cooperative on 
Union Street, but they didn’t like my none I'm a lousy framer. 
They didn’t like my subjects, so I 
said, “Screw you, I'll sell my own 
paintings.” Once or twice a month, 
I'd have people come down to my 
studio... 


Da Boor 


ATM: So how long did it take before | 
you decided to write AKA Ruby 
Brooklyn? | 


MR: IJ always thought about writing, 
it was in the back of my mind. § 
Finally, in 1980 — I had been living | 
there [her painting studio at Jackson ja 
and Larkin] 18, 19 years, down in 
the basement, painting up a storm — 
the landlord sold the building. fy 
Somebody knocked on my door and fF 
said, “I’m Mr. Chu. | just bought the Fy 
building from your landlord.” I said, 
“Why the hell didn’t you tell me?” 
He said the rents were going up, and 
we [the tenants] all got together and F 
said we weren't paying. | 


ATM: Whose idea was it to get 
everybody together? 


MR: I did. I was the concierge of the building. I kept that place 
shining. I washed the sidewalk. The people lived there for years, 
‘cuz the rent was so cheap, and along comes Mr. Chu. I said, 
“Jeez, I love Santa Cruz; it’s like Coney Island with palm trees. 
Maybe I could get a little place, maybe somebody’s trying to tell 
me I've had enough of the painting. Maybe I should start writ- 
ing this book.” 


So in 1980, I sold my paints and my easels and moved to Santa 
Cruz. I started writing. I got this little typewriter and I started 
typing, and writing, and writing, and typing. And retyping, cuz 
my typing was so bad. I threw myself at this woman's mercy 
who owned a woman's magazine and said, “Please, you've got to 
retype [this manuscript]. Come and stay with me in Santa Cruz 
in my apartment; I won't charge you any rent; you can bring 
your girlfriend.” She would come down on the weekends with 
her sleeping bag. She only charged me a dollar a page. 


It took two years for me to type it. It’s so beautiful on the beach 
there, but you have to have something to do, ’cuz nothing 
happens there. Unless you're into drugs. I wasn't into drags, I 
was into booze, and I hardly drank ‘cuz I got all wound up. 
It [the writing] was just coming right out of my pores. I 
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Maria displays her book, AKA Ruby Brooklyn 


couldn’t stop typing. I didn’t write anything down; it was like a 
computer... What was the question? 


ATM: So how long had you been thinking about writing the 
book? 


MR: At least five years before, | had 
| 4 been thinking about it, and somebody 
mal gave me this old typewriter that conked 
out. When the landlord sold the build- 
" ing, | moved to Santa Cruz for about 
fee two-and-a-half years. A friend of mine 
Pen said, “Why don’t you come back to San 
gm Francisco, you can sell the book, make 
money, get famous, and move back to 
wey New York City.” Great idea... I owe 

| everything to this marvelous woman 
«| [points to Anna]. I dedicated the book 
We to her. 


AS: The two Anna's: me and your 
mother. We're both Pisces. 


Tue Pas? Rememeered 
ATM: You had the hots for Rita 
Hayworth. Did you ever meet her? 


MR: I almost did — [there was] a look- 
alike in a cathouse we went to, way up in 
the hills, that Larry took me to... That is 
Rita. [pointing to an old movie poster] 
There’s me at 16. [pointing to a poster- 
sized, black-and-white picture of her.] Drive me crazy, she did. 
I knew exactly what I was. Lesbian, dyke, bisexual crazy, bad 
woman. She did it. She’s responsible for the whole thing. But 
actually, I always knew, when I was young, what | liked. I 
thought it was natural. 


ATM: Larry, the makeup artist, seemed like a close friend. 


MR: I don’t think he’s around. The last time I talked to him 
was when I left. When I left, I left. I don’t think I ever called 
him. Poor old what's-her-face, the midget, Nona — Id like to 
find pictures of her in the circus and her husband, Buffalo Bill. 
She had pictures all over the wall of her and her husband and a 
whole bunch of midgets, little people. I should have taken my 
camera and taken pictures of her. I don’t have any pictures of 


anybody. 


ATM: | get the impression that each episode of people was a 
really vivid chapter, but when you left, the chapter was closed. 


MR: I never went back to New Orleans. I don’t guess the old 
man is still alive. He was 60 then; he was old 40 years ago. 
Vashti, the Creole chick, was a survivor. She might have done 
something crazy to the old guy. Of course, she was after the 
money. ) 
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ATM: When did the events in the book start? . - ATM: You'd think you'd have these people in the building 
| whipped up. 

MR: I was 17 and a half, working stupid odd jobs, living with 

Grandma. I just wanted to see what the world was all about. MR: In this building? Ha! The only thing I whip ’em up to do 

There was nobody there to tell me what to do. My mother and is the flea market once or twice a year, down in the dining 


father never told me what to do. They never told me what time room. I have to whip ’em with a lash. They don’t wanna, so | 

to come home for dinner. They screamed a little: “Six o'clock scream at them. Now they love it. 

for supper!” So I was gonna see Chicago, then New Orleans, 

then Florida, and ] met Alma Sue. She was in the carnival. I'm a celebrity around here. A lot of em bought my book. One 
woman got really shook up. She appeared at my door. She said, 

ATM: You saw her later... “You gotta take the book.” I said, “What, are there pages 
missing?” [She said,] “I can’t read this. That language, that foul 


MR: She became a call girl with Diamond Dick... I met a language.” 
woman who used to cut hair, named Stella Brooks, and she said | 
to me, ‘I heard about you and Diamond Dick. I knew Diamond [I said,] “What language? What is it that bothers you? Besides 
Dick.’ the four, five, six, seven letter words, what was it that bothered 
: you? What have you done with your life, where have you been? 
ATM: I thought the story was she recognized you. She saw you Haven't you had a good man, honey?” 
when you were working with Diamond Dick. 
She looked liked she was going to throw the book at me. I said, 
MR: I'd never seen this woman in my life. She'd read the book “You're not getting your money back.” 
over at a friend’s place. She was a jazz singer: she showed me 
pictures of bands she used to sing with. But I wasn’t interested It was a Kodak moment. She was frozen in this spot. Would she 
in jazz. We went to a lot of jazz clubs, but we went there to still be standing with the book, if I didn’t take it from her? I 
drink. thought she was going to turn into stone. I want to find out 
. about her, just who she is. I know her name, I know she lives 
After a while, though, I just couldn’t do it anymore [work for eee 
Diamond Dick]. I felt guilty, and I felt bad. When I was gonna 
leave, 1 kept drinking, getting sick, throwing up. And I heard Maybe in a way, it’s a compliment. It’s probably more emotion 
them talking that they were gonna take me over to Brooklyn to than she’s felt in years. 
this little pimp! I was supposed to work there. They had my 
future all mapped out for me. Time to go... | 
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I forget where the hell I went after that. |haven’tread my book = 4474 Rand is now im the midst of writing a sequel to her first novel, 
lately. dealing with her escapades from the time she rolled into San Francisco 


in 1960. Her current book is available from Small Press Distributors, 
Wwaz Sue's Re to How 1-800-869-7553. 


ATM: So tell us about you now. 


MR: I’m just a shy little thing. 


ATM: You certainly come across differently in your book. Do 
you still drink? 


MR: Oh, god, no. This is my drink: apple juice, water. I have 
this stupid asthma. All kind of pills I take so I can breathe, so I §j 
can't mix it with the booze. It just doesn’t have any taste, tastes 
like water, and it doesn’t do anything for me. I keep waiting for. 
a buzz. I'd like to get completely well, so I can go back to being 
an alcoholic. I had more fun. 


I don’t go to bars anymore. I haven't been to a bar in years. In | 
gay bars, nothing happens before 10 o'clock at night. Ten 
o'clock at night, I’m in my jammies, waiting for the late show 
to come on. 





ce 


Maria poses with her friend and publicist Anna Sears and a picture of Anna in 
youth doing a striptease “pole-strip” from her days as an erotic dancer. 





ATM: What do you do for recreation? 


MR: That's a good question. I don’t have a social life anymore... 
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On the California ALDS Ride with Lisa Yimm 


by Lisa Yimm 


his year, I did some- 
thing with my vacation | 
never before imagined | 
would do. I didn't go 
trekking in Nepal, or 
snorkeling on the Great Barrier Reef 
(although those are things that I would like to 

do in the future). Instead, I joined 2,274 people in 
California AIDSRide 3, and rode my bicycle from San Francisco 
to Los Angeles. 


We traveled 547 miles of back roads and highways, all for the 
singular purpose of making a significant statement in the fight 
against AIDS. I’ve been back for more than a month now, and 
the true extent of my experience is just beginning to hit me. 
It feels kind of weird to have my life back, to return to the daily 
rhythm of my existence before I became San Francisco 
Rider #2983. | will never be the same. 





For more than three months I trained for the long days of cycling 
ahead, making sure that my bike fit me, and that I had the prop- 
er gear to make my trip go as smoothly as possible. 1 hounded 
everyone I knew for pledges to help me reach my minimum goal 
of $2,500. I told myself over and over 

that I would reach it — failure was (7 

not an option. 


I signed up to do this ride by myself, 
but soon learned that no one is alone. 
Someone was always there to ride 
with, to cheer me up, to swap stories, 
The riders had the support of a & 
fantastic crew of volunteers, nurses, 
doctors, chiropractors, massage 
therapists, bicycle mechanics, and 
sag van, all of who were there to make 
sure that every one of us made it to 
Los Angeles. We became our own 
utopian microcosm, dependent upon 
each other, without all the selfishness and distrust that is found 
in today’s world, and spurred on by each individual's commit- 
ment to the Ride. It reaffirmed my belief in humanity. 


Lee, 


al 


The 80 or so miles we covered each day gave me the opportuni- 
ty to enjoy life in the present moment. I usually rode out of our 
mobile tent city around 8:00 a.m. Riders could leave any time 
after 6:30 a.m. and had to be out of camp by 9:00 a.m. at the 


latest. I am not a morning person, so my tent-mate was usually 
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For the first tins. 1 have a char pic- 
ture of the web of my life, and how the the carbo-side. This was fine with 
various communities of which 1 am part. 

connect and sometimes overlap. 





Lisa and her trusty steed on the road to LA. photo courtesy of Lisa Yimm 
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long gone by the time J was done eat- 
ing a breakfast that was heavy on 


me... I took down our two-person 
tent every morning, and he put it 
back up every afternoon. 


Free of all the usual responsibilities, the only 
things vying for my attention were cars, large trucks, other rid- 
ers, the day’s route, and how far it was to the next pit stop. Gone 
was the air-conditioned car. I moved within the surroundings, 
not through them. I have vivid memories of the waves of heat 
reflecting off the road and the sound of my tires sticking to the 
asphalt along Jolon Road as I pedaled through triple-digit tem- 
peratures. The high temperature for Day Three was 117 
Fahrenheit! I completed 35 miles that day, the intense heat hav- 
ing won the battle over my will to continue riding. 







towns, past fields full of workers. On Day Six, we actu- 
ally rode along the shoulder of Highway 101, over the 
Gaviota Pass from the valley to the ocean. On top of having to 
dodge the draft from the big rigs passing by, we battled a fierce 

head wind from the fog stream- 
| ing in through the pass. 


} | ost of our trip was on back roads; through many small 


Once at the top, I figured it 
4] would be an easy descent down to 
the ocean. However, the head 
| : winds were so strong, we actually 
; aie * | had to pedal to maintain momen- 

hie” ane gem tum going downhill. So much for 
ee souty... 


During the ride, I found great 
joy in simplicity, like an 
unscheduled stop for a swim ina 
creek at the end of a long, hot 

y. Oranges will never taste the 
same now that I’ve experienced the bliss of being handed fresh- 
cut orange slices by a surprise group of well-wishers perched 


along our route. 


Now, weeks after the ride, I’ve been shocked by my shift in per- 
spective. I’ve gained a completely new view of the world. I have 
grown and changed not only physically, but also mentally and 
spiritually. The ride doesn’t seem like such a big deal anymore. 
Been There, Done That. Yet, I keep running into people who, 
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when they find out, heap congratulations and praise on me for 
doing something so monumental. I sometimes forget that it 
really was a big deal. I’ve learned to say thank you without being 
embarrassed. 


‘munity in a very tangible way. Together we raised more than 

$8 million for AIDS services, money that will directly bene- 
fit our communities. For the first time, I have a clear picture of 
the web of my life, and how the various communities of which 
I am part connect and sometimes overlap. Now, I know that 
anything I set my mind to is truly achievable. 1 have the com- 
mitment and drive to make things happen. 


I: the space of seven days, I experienced the meaning of com- 


It is July, and the journey i truly over. On Sunday, June 30, I 
joined a small group of fellow riders to take part in the 26th 






photo courtesy of Lisa Yimm 


Lisa and company with miles to yet to go. 
Annual San Francisco Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual, and Transgender 
Pride Parade. Our ride down Market Street with the crowd 
cheering us on, brought back a flood of memories. Just weeks 
earlier, as we biked through Los Angeles on the last day of the 
Ride, people lined the streets, holding signs, cheering us on, and 
drivers honked their horns as we passed. 


F 


or me, the real Victory Ride was in San Francisco. As | 
rode with our parade contingent, people I knew in the 
crowd were cheering for us. During the last few miles of 
our journey along Santa Monica Boulevard into West Hollywood 
for the closing ceremony, I was just one of many — proud to have 
finished, yet sad that there was no one that I knew in the crowd 
to witness my arrival. 





Here in my city, the hometown audience and the friends that I 
had in the parade with me truly signified the end of the ride. We 
had done it — we had ridden our butts off all the way to Los 
Angeles, and now we were home. 


Time to move on to something new.. 


oe ee ee Bee te ee a ee meee ee ee 


Lisa Viiig 2 is a 32-year old San Sibrtincs Bay Area native, bisexual, 
biracial, recovering Catholic Buddhist, professional photographer, who 
writes only when she feels like it. 
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EROTICA FOR 
ALL GENDERS 





TTF Flomion sat SRR FRANCISCO CR GSH 





Brilliant theorists meet talented graphic 
artists 
in the Last Gasp Catalog, 
a thick quarterly catalog offering a choice of erotica from all 
SOUICeS. 


@CRUMB @ DE SADE @ RICE @ BATAILLE 
® HORNY BIKER SLUTS @ EROS COMIX 
# MANARA @ RESEARCH @BRIGHT 
® CALIFIA @ ON OUR BACKS @ DWORKIN 
@ BAD ATTITUDE @ PAGLIA 


¢ STANTON ¢ 

ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 
| Name j 
Address 
me : 
i State Zip Code i 
| hereby certify that | am at least 18 years of age and am 
‘ aware the catalog being sent to me contains publications ; 

of an adult nature. 

Signature i 
| i 
if Birth Date 


| Today's date 


LAST GASP 
777 FLORIDA STREET Dept ATM 


SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94110 
Ph 1-800-848 4277. Fax (415) 824 1836 
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by Daniel Garrett 


ames Baldwin (1924-1987) 


was one of the 20th centu- 
‘ry’s greatest and most 
needed writers. Critics 
have often trivialized his 
veonliy and work, ignoring his pro- 
foundly radical message. Like his literary 
mentors ~—- Whitman, James, Richard 
Wright, Dickens, Balzac and 
Dostoevsky, to name a few — his 
work contains many. truths. 
Bisexuality is one of those 
truths. 


Baldwin, a Harlem-born. 
African American who 
spent years as an expatriate in 
Paris, wrote elegant, philosophi- 
cal and deeply passionate work — 
novels, essays, and poetry — that explore 
what it means to be human. Much of our 
present sanity about race, gender, and 
sexuality is rooted in James Baldwin's 
novels Another Country, Tell Me How 
Long the Train's Been Gone, Just Above My 
Head, and Giovanni's Room, and his great 
nonfiction prose such as Tbe Fire Next 
Time and The Price of the Ticket. 





His writings affirm that race, gender, and 
sexuality could either be possibie door- 
ways to knowledge and love, or traps, 
closing off feeling, logic and truth. The 
choice is ours ——- will we be brave, caring 
and honest; or frightened, cold and dis- 
honest? 


n Another Country, his great modern 

novel, he focuses on young New 
dh. Yorkers striving to achieve identities, 
love and carcers while struggling with the 
conventions of class, race, gender and 
sexuality. Eric, the leading character, is 
presented as a white, bisexual Southerner 
able to accept his own desire, pain, and 
history while loving — sexually and emo- 
tionally —- both & patrician married 


woman estranged from her husband and 
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VIEWS FROM 


Bisexuality tn the works of James Baldwin 





Vivaldo, a “heterosexual” white man 
involved with a bitter, young black 
woman. Eric’s loving helps them heal, 


and face who and what they are and what ° 


they must do to lead satisfying lives. 
Baldwin handles these complicated sto- 
ries with candor, intelligence and tender- 
ness. | 















Just before they make love for the first 
time, Eric and Vivaldo discuss bisexuali- 

ty. Vivaldo remarks, “You can make it 
with both men and women and some- 


times I've 
have.” He continues, “I certainly think 
that the real ball game is between men 
and women. And it’s physically easier. 
Isn’t it? And then, there’s children...” 


Eric laughingly responds, “1. never 


heard of two cats who wanted to make it _ 


failing because they were the wrong 
size... 1 don’t know anything about base- 
bali, so I don’t know if life’s a baseball 


game or not. Maybe it is for you. It isn’t - 
for me. And if it’s children you're after, 


well, you can do that in five minutes and 
you haven't got to love anybody to do it. 
If ali the children who get here every-year 
were brought here by love, wow! baby, 
what a bright world this would be!" 


Such common sense about love andl: ex 


were virtually unprecedented ~ 


American literature when Baldwin's 


cee i ee 








wished I could do that, I really 


rost of Baldwin’s novels con- 
tain several bisexual charac- 
ters, as do his personal 
remarks and essay. Giovanns’s Room 18 
about the tragedy of a young white man 
so frightened and frozen by passion and 
by his homosexual impulses that he can 
love neither man nor woman, ¢ven 
though he has sex with both. In fact, 
the young man is fearful of the 
responsibilities that self-rev- 
elation brings. A young 
m black actor, the central 
Mem character in Tel! Me How 
eee Long the Train's Been 

Gone, has affairs with a 
white girl and boy, and later, 
with the woman the girl has 
become and with a militant. young 
black man he meets. These relationships 
are presented as loving fun, and at the same 
time as sensual, understanding, and mutually 
respectful. In Just Adowe My Head, Baldwin 
describes a young, black, gay gospel 


‘singer whose first lover is another young 


man also involved with a young woman. 
His love for both of them is not lust, but 
compassionate and affectionate love. 


~ Racial, gender, and sexual barriers, usual- 
ly considered insurmountable by many 
_ people, are not considered so by Baldwin 
and his characters. In an ‘essay on 
American innocence first published in 
1949 in Zero magazine and republished 
in 1989 in Outlook, he explains this: “A 
‘novel insistently demands the presence 
arid passion of human beings, who can- 
not ever be labeled. Once the novelist has 
created a human being, he has shattered 
the label and, in transcending the subject 
fnatter, is gble for the first time to tell us 
peires about -it and'to reveal how 

iil ya sige pete human 
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"go. locate the: treth about’ love and. ex. 

_ Both writers present individuals whose | 
| Most private selves are tangled up in. 
social conventions. In order to survive 
“2 and prosper, those individuals must bring 
_, their Private selves and. hopes to the © 
attention of the world. ‘They must make 


their experience part of the a of 
the world, | 


Rufus, a young, “straight” black iss 


in Another Country, dies’ because his 


ae you... 


Saation to know who he really is, 
Ms pray he: ie moet in need of being held. 
His plight underlines Baldwin's lifelong 


struggle between the transcendent accep- 
tance and giving of love and the damna- 
tion of refusal. 


I, myself, read Another Country when I 


was 18. Today, 10 years later, I still 
find it a promise and a warning. 
Nevertheless, his work confirms for me 
choices I made first in my heart and then 


in my life, to love women and men, to be 


‘human, and to try te be whole while | 


cr Pac dite 


re 





Daniel Garrett's work das appeared in 
various national publications, including 
The Audubon Activist, Changing Men, 
Emerge, and the Quarterly Black Review of 
Books. He is the founder of the Cultural 
Polttics Discussion Group, (1989-93). Daniel 
remarks that “I was lucky enough to meet 
Baldwin once, ériefly at the screening of the 
film Go Tell It On The Mountain, where I'got - 
aD ateh ee for SSE Gh He work.” 


Little Boy Drowned 








_ | by Bill Buege 
j _ Monogamous? Duoga mous? Polyantoroust Wed never seen the dry on @ chunk of concrete 
ig | Des Plaines River full the road repair people 
_ Are you bisexual Of anything but cracks, threw away, and my leg 
Scsiaaal relationehip with a bisexual? garbage and weeds, til one caught on a nylon stocking 
Want to gain inétant fame. day after rain, rain, rain, that held me like Mama 
(or instant notoriety)? — main. saad used fo when I got toc 
across our park. I think exctfed'n couldn't stt stell. 
Next iseue, Anyth ing That Moves tt called, “Martin, Robert, She'd hug me, put her band 
ib focusing on bis in relationships, i come play. Look how fast around my forehead and sing, 
if you are interested in being interviewed for my snake body slithers, “Hush now dear Martin. 
: this feature, call us at 415-703-7977 = how loud I breathe. Come on, Dent worry so much. 
or email BT] - iii eat ee Well be partners tt @ Fame. P Mama keeps you Tha PE and safe,” 
, | _ So Robert, his brother, over'n over again 
aor ae Pee NSS said I eae no Be aes SAE TI tit ay 
and. Robert feelin and I and I'd fail asleep. 
ne faGers confusing ene 
grabbed bim and feil in, too Once I dreamed I stood 
The snake was cold. Ir breathed on a bill unth Robert, and we 
loud as the trasn by our house. had a white dog : 
on a rope. It pulled 
And when I breathed, fire poured and coughed and was strangling 
i id 26 Ho and wanted to chase squirrels, 
L tumbled somersaults Se we let ber loose. 
— She barked and ran away. 
the on Mama's rug when Robert 
shed holler from the kitchen, ae ro AIEET: 
“Martin, cut that out. I stood and watched them 
Cy . vanish, took a deep breath, 
"You'll break your head,” and I'd and knew I was free 
zs (Smell 
f-. chicken, greens, and Spaghettt, from all the bull they talk 
3 : and Mama’d talk to herseif at school and all the duméb games 
7 | ‘iat Bitche of tough they make you play 
i in the early dark. when you're little and they're big. 
NR Then Dist my bead T just felt so free. 
} _s : I finatly felt so free. 
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Thank Vou, 


by Lani Ka’‘ahumau 


On a sunny Friday morning on March 15th 

I called my friend Hap Stewart 

to check tn, 

to see how he was doing, 

to see when I could come visit with him again. 
“Sorry to have to share the news, 

Hap passed away, Monday, March 11th. 

He was peaceful and comfortable at home 

with his daughter and close friends by hts stde. 
Thank you for your love and kindness with Hap, 


I hope his memory of love and light carrys you this week.” 


The message was not unexpected 

On several occasions 

Hap told me he “wouldnt see another year. x 
I knew time with him was precious 


and still... 


The words don’t come easily. I have to bury another friend, 
another passionate and wise soul, another activist, another 
fierce and proud bisexual man. Several weeks earlier Hap had 
shared his plans for his memorial service and wake: the music, 
the readings, the speakers, the gathering afterwards. As I 
drove across the Golden Gate Bridge I thought about all the 
other memorial services I’ve attended over the years. | remem- 
bered when I consciously stopped counting how many people 
I knew had died of AIDS. I tried to remember how many 
years have passed since I had stopped at one hundred. | 
thought about and then questioned the healthy denial that 


keeps me sane... 


I sat in the back of the church and listened to lesbian pioneer, 
Reverend Janie Spahr, speak eloquently and lovingly of her 
friendship with him. “Hap was a bisexual man. A visible 
bisexual man with a wry grin, a knowing smile.” she said. “A 
deeply spiritual man, Hap would look you right in the eye and 
you would always feel drawn in, recognized. He would wait, 
and listen.” The Reverend Spahr shared how they became 
friends: “Those of us in the Marin gay and lesbian communi- 
ty were just organizing, just feeling our strength and gaining 
visibility and a voice.” Hap met with her. He came out and 
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photo provided by Lani Ka’‘ahumanu 


asked about the inclusion of bisexual people. His bottom line 
was simple, she said: “He asked, ‘Isn’t it really about love, love 


beyond labels?” 


I had known Hap as an AIDS activist who was an out 
bisexual. Her recognition of his bisexuality, and her appreci- 
ation of him and what his bisexual activism meant to her, and 
to the Marin lesbian and gay community were words that 
caught me completely off guard, reached deep inside my soul 
and tapped my own isolation. The years of healthy denial 
reached critical mass and the flood of unexpressed grief held 
back for too many years, for too many deaths, of too many 
friends spilled out of control. I sat alone crying, comforted by 
her stories. 


A few weeks after they met, Hap showed her a book he was in 
and invited her and several of the other lesbian and gay 
activists to a reading of Bi Any Other Name. Reverend Spahr 
told how she and the others sat in the front row of the book- 
store as Hap, and the co-editor (me), and the other contribu- 
tors read from the book and then lead a discussion on 
bisexuality. She soon noticed “about 25 people standing on 
the periphery casually looking at magazines, books, cards, and 


Anything That Moves 


newspapers. They were definately listening but felt uncom- 
fortable sitting down. Hap showed us another closet within 
our community.” She laughed and paused, “And just when we 
got the bisexual piece down, Hap brought up the inclusion of 


ee ee ee 


Hap was 62 years old, a longtime survivor of HIV infection, and a 
member of ACT UP. A motorcylist with a multi-zippered leather 
jacket, he rode alone to Texas to visit his grandchildren last 
year. He told me he lived life “touching the mystery.” 
1 last saw him on February 15th. He was always glad to see me. 
We talked about the CMV im his intestinal track, 
about his frustration with doctors and western medicine, 
and the pain the morphine barely touched. 
Most of bis calorie intake went into his arm, 
but the meal delivered this day 
was roast chicken and mashed potatoes... 
comfort food that made him smile. 
We talked about our children, 
our grown children, his two daughters and son, 
How even as his son was re-enlisting for the Gulf War 
he was tn the streets protesting. 
“Most people don't think about parents as activists, 
while children patriotically march off to war.” 
We talked about our lives, civil rights, spirituality, activism. 


transgender people. He always spoke to the inclusion of all 
people. He reminded us of race and class issues, sexism and 
heterosexism, moving beyond labels to the heart of people, 
and honoring differences.” | 


———_———_—_—_—_—_—_—S EOS eee 


The 60s was his favorite politcal decade 

Cesar Chavez, Martin Luther King and 

organizing against the Viet Nam War. 

We talked about inclusion and unity across many lines, 

a vision of real change, and the hope and passion of that time. 


Between the pain and the exhaustion he wasn't up for a visit but 
he ‘appreciated the phone calls.” 
The message on his machine was not unexpected. 


Hap, I thank you for tnspiring me and encouraging me 
to hve life ‘touching the mystery’ 

Jor giving me permission to grieve Gil, Alan, Dan, Douglas, 
David, John, Cynthia, Ron, Darroll, Bobby, Tede, Allen, Chris, 
Tim, Eric, Alphonse, Simeon, Drew, Tom, Randy, Jeff, Brian, 
and all the names and faces I cannot remember anymore. 


I thank you Hap Stewart for opening my heart again. 
ACT UP Fight Back, we have lost another precious bisexual to AIDS. 


eee eee 


Lani Ka’ahumanu is an HIV educator. 


WHAT!7! 


You haven't joined BiNet USA yet? 
Quick, get out your pen, fill this out, and send it in!! 
| Annual dues are $1 for every $1000 income (your generosity makes a difference). Dues can be waived for those 
| unable to pay. Please specifically request a waiver if you want one when you submit your form. Group Rates 
are $25-$100. And you get a nifty newsletter with your contribution, as well as helping to spread further the 
| wide arm of the Bisexual Empire through BiNet USA's grassroots, regional, and national organizing efforts. 


Date: 
New or Renewal? 





| Name/Organization (include contact name): 
Home Phone 
Address: 
City, State, Zip: 


| Amount of Contribution:$ 


Discretion required? (Y/N) 
Individual or Group? 


Work Phone 





Email: 


Mail to: BiNet USA 
PO Box 7327 
Langley Park, MD 20787-7327 
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CALLS FOR SUBMISSIONS 


MALE LUST"! 


Submissions wanted for an anthology about male sexuality. We seek 
both non-fiction essays which address political and theoretical issues as 
well as autobiography, poetry, artwork and erotic fiction which more 
directly connect readers with our personal and emotional lives as men. 
Our focus is on examining men's sexual desire in relation to a variety 
of issues including gender, race, class, sexual identity, sexual assault/ 
abuse, disability, pornography, sex work, feminism, spirituality, and 
relationship. Submissions may be emailed to kerwyna@igc.apc.org, 
sent on a 3.5" MAC or PC disk (MS Word unformatted), or typed 
double-spaced on plain white paper. Please do not send originals if 
sending photography or artwork. Be sure to include a cover sheet with 
your name, address, phone#, and a brief (30 word) biography. Also 
please include a SASE if email is unavailable. Send inquires or sub- 
missions to the email above, or to PO Box 424195, SF, CA 94142- 
4195. Submissions are due by March 1, 1997. 


BISEXUAL MEN’S ANTHOLOGY 
Works can be written by bi men, transgendered bis, or bi women 
(provided that women contributors discuss some perspective on bi 





men or male-female bi relationships.) For reasons of cohesiveness 
and manageability, essays should be limited to an examination of bis 
in the U.S. While discussing personal experiences in your essay is 
fine, 1 donot want works that are limited to coming out stories or 
individual narratives. I am looking for submissions that go beyond 
the personal to discuss theoretical and political issues. An academic 
press has already expressed a strong interest in publishing the work. 
In order to have the collection speak to a wide range of bisexual 
thought and experience, contributions are especially welcomed from 
bis of color, working-class bis, disabled bis, older bis, and bis living 
with HIV/AIDS. In addition, all contributors will be expected to 
frame their arguments to be inclusive and representative (such as 
developing theories that take different racial identities into account, 
instead of just being applicable to whites.) Essays should be 10-25 
pages long when double-spaced in 10pt Courier (shorter and longer 
works will still be considered). Contact Brett Beemyn, editor, PO 
Box 584 Iowa City, IA 52244 brett-beemyn@uiowa.edu 


Calls for submission should be submitted by email or writing. 





THAT MOVES 





The Magazine for the Card Carrying Bisexual 


ATM has continued to fill a large niche since 1991, linking isolated bisexuals in both the gay and straight communities, creating an intensely loyal following. At 
the same time, bisexuals are emerging into a visible and large community both locally here in the San Francisco Bay Area, nationally, and even internationally. 






ATM has an estimated total readership of 10,000, with a print run of 5,000. A portion are through more than 500 subscriptions, and the rest are sold from over 





320 bookstores nationally and internationally, Approximately 65% of our readership is in California, primarily in the San Francisco Bay Area. 


i 









to reject ads for any reason. 





All ads must be camera ready or scanned in computer files for Apple: velox, stat, or ad slic, QuarkXPRESS files are prefered. ATMreserves the right to 
reject, modify or recreate ads that do not meet size or mechanical specifications. Advertiser assumes all liability for ad content and A7M reserves the right 


A Magazine Published by the Bay Area Bisexual Network - 2261 Market Street #496 - San Francisco, California 94114-1600 - (415) 703.7977 (BABN/ATM Hotline) 
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Anything That Moves 
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&), 4 Last issue’s column reported 
wi that a verdict was soon due 

ie ain ACLU vs. Reno, the 
Csdaielasiot ni reeme Act (CDA) case filed by the 
ACLU and forty other plaintiffs. The CDA would have 
severely restricted freedom of speech when computers 
| were used as a means of communications. The verdict, 
delivered by a three-judge panel in Philadelphia on June 

12, proved to be 4 victory for free speech advocates. 


The CDA would have banned transmission by comput- 
er of “any comment, request, suggestion, proposal, image or other 
communication” that is “indecent” or “patently offensive.” 
However, the act did not define these terms, leaving the law open 
to widely varying interpretations and political manipulations. 


The act would have made it illegal to transmit by computer the 
same material one can legally publish in a book or utter in pub- 
lic. The judges agreed with the plaintiffs that the Internet is 
more like print media or the telephone than it is like broadcast 
media such as television; users must seek specific content — it is 
not thrust upon them. In the words of Judge Stewart Dalzell, 
“The Internet may fairly be regarded as a never-ending world- 
wide conversation. The government may not, through the 
CDA, interrupt that conversation.” Dalzell continued, “Just as 
the strength of the Internet is chaos, so the strength of our lib- 
erty depends upon the chaos and cacophony of the unfettered 
speech the First Amendment protects.” 


The summer victory js not final, however. The Department of 
Justice announced that it would appeal the case to the Supreme 
Court; that decision will probably not be handed down until the 
spring of 1997 or later. 


While the CDA was at least temporarily put on hold in the U.S., 
concerns about indecent material on the Internet have led to 
restrictions in the U.K. In mid-August, London's Metropolitan 
Police warned all British Internet service providers that publica- 
tion and transmission of pornographic material is illegal. The 
police gave the providers a list of 133 suspect Usenet newsgroups 
containing sexual content, including content which would not 
qualify as obscene under U.S. law; however, unlike recent 
restrictions by Compuserve in Germany, groups with non-sexu- 
al queer content were not included. The stated goal of the police 
is “the eradication of this type of newsgroup from the Internet.” 


The U.K. action comes in the midst of a heightened panic in 
Europe about sexual abuse of children. In August, the London 
Observer featured an article on pornography on the Internet. The 
article accused Johann Helsingius of Helsinki, Finland, who 
maintains the anon.penet.fi anonymous remailer service, of being 
a middleman in the distribution of child pornography. In the 
wake of the article, the service went out of operation on Aug. 30. 
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Many thousands of people throughout the world had accounts 
on the server, which allowed users to send mail to a central site 
where their identifying information was removed, a unique 
identifying number was allocated, and their message was 
forwarded to its destination. Such a tool is invaluable for those 
who must protect their anonymity — including closeted queers 
and human rights activists in countries where such work is 
severely punished — and those who simply want to keep the 
prying eyes of the government or their employer out of their 
private electronic mail. 


The Odserver article quoted an FBI source as claiming that more 
that 75% of Internet porn — including interactive films — 
comes via anen.penetjfi, a claim that Finnish police found 
groundless; Helsingius modified his server some time ago so that 
it cannot transmit pictures. The service's closure came after a 
Finnish court ruled that the operators of such privacy remailers 
could be forced to make known the identity of their users; the 
ruling came in response to a petition from the Church of 
Scientology, which sought to learn the identity of those who had 
made statements about the church via the Internet. Helsingius 
has said he may reopen the service if its legal status is clarified. 


Accusations of harm to children have become the favorite 
rationale of those who seek to limit freedom of speech and 
reduce personal privacy. In a case closer to home, the Spectator 
newspaper and several other adult publications are continuing 
their fight against AB17, a 1994 law which makes it illegal to sell 
sexually explicit material from newsracks and street vending 
boxes, positing that such materials are harmful to minors. In 
January 1995, the plaintiffs were granted a preliminary injunc- 
tion against enforcement of the law, pending appeal. 


In September 1995, a federal district court judge ruled against 
the publishers. On July 11, oral arguments were heard in 
Pasadena, CA, by the Ninth Circuit Court of Appeals. The 
plaintiffs claim that the law is not the least restrictive means of 
protecting children and thus impermissibly interferes with 
adults’ rights to access such material. Under questioning by one 
of the judges, Deputy Attorney General Chris Foley maintained 
that although he could not show that any children had pur- 
chased the explicit material, children could suffer psychological 
harm due to the mere availability of such material, even if they 
never actually saw it. A decision in this case is not expected for 
a several months. 


If you have news items that you think are appropriate for 
Censorship Watch, please send them to Liz Highleyman, 
liz@black-rose.com, or care of nities That Moves. 
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Liz Highleyman ts a writer ya health iii She is associate editor of 
the anthology Bisexual Politics: Theories, Queries and Visions 
(Haworth Press, 1995). 
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Ask 
AUNTIE MARGO 
AND 


Uncee Bit 


Dear Auntie Margo, 


Brit bi Jo Eadie dares to mention bi “swingers” (ATM#11). In 
San Diego bi circles, this class is ignored. Perhaps because bi 
organizations want a “respectable” (non-sexual) public image? 


I’m a queer who marched for “homophile’ rights before 
Stonewall. I’ve also participated, long ago, in swing parties (to 


which any male usually needed a female escort, to keep the am 


gender ratio in approximate balance.) 


My impression was that hetero women easily became bi, 
in most cases. For some, the access to other women may "xy 
have been the main attraction of swinging. 


In the San Diego SFL (Sexual Freedom League), long-term 
male swingers tended to turn bi, at least among the leadership. 
Yet some other groups discouraged open male “bi behavior” 
(male-male sex). 


What has changed or continued? Does hetero swinging still 
encourage female “bi behavior"? Does bi behavior lead to bi 
self-concept, among today's swingers? 


And do our queer-bi groups even bother to recruit from swing- 
dom? Or do we ignore, exclude, and silently scorn “straight- 
seeming” bisexuals, who may out-number us? 


Old Toad 
Dear Old Toad, 


What your mother never told you is that being part of a sexual 
minority frequently includes involvement in sexual politics. 
Your questions bring up issues beyond “who's doing what?” 
Since we are involved in sexual politics, we need to be sex pos- 
itive. 


As a sex educator, I believe the term swinger should be a non- 
judgemental, descriptive (and self-chosen) label which means 
someone who attends group sex parties. 


Some of the phenomena you point out do still exist at group sex 
parties, particularly those that cater to mostly suburban couples. 
However, in San Francisco and, hopefully, other cities, there 
are lesbigay group parties which heteros attend if they are com- 
fortable with same sex activies (and gays need to be comfortable 
with op-sex behavior.) 


I have heard the term “swinger” used in a condescending man- 
ner to infer that the person puts sex before politics. 
Sociologically speaking, many swingers are married, live in sub- 
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urban communities, are raising children | 
and, therefore, are not as visible or 
politically active as es 
urban dwellers. 
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 “Straight-seeming” bisexuals are 
assumed to have “heterosexual 
. privilege.” It’s ironic that this is one 

of the concepts used to denounce 
bis by the lesbian and gay community. 


Just as bis don’t want to be criticized for their orientation, we 
should refrain from criticizing those who express themselves in 
ways that don’t suit us. Are we uncomfortable with those who 
enjoy themselves “too much?” 


A lot of current energy goes into being acknowledged and 
accepted in the larger queer community, and this is absolutely 
necessary. We need to look for acceptance with heteros, also, 


Of course, we need to include bi swingers in the community, 
just as we seek to include people of other sexual minorities. 


Let’s not take on demeanors of “more political than thou,” 
“more out than thou” or “queerer than thou.” Let’s not take the 
“sex” out of bisexuality. Let’s “recruit” everyone we can. 


Auntie Margo 


+ * 


Advice from Uncle Bill 


Well, since no one wrote to me this issue (sob! whimper!), I’m 
presenting this list of (hopefully) current bi media. Please let me 
know what you think. 1 can also mention any additional 
resources in a future column. 


First, the definitive guide to bi resources is, well, Bisexual 
Resources, edited by Robyn Ochs, Bisexual Resource Center, 
PO Box 639, Cambridge MA 02140. The new edition, which 
should be hot off the presses by the time you read this, is just 
$11.95, with more than 2,000 resources listed. 


Anything That Moves 


Robyn tells me that she produces this amazing guide in addi- 
tion to working a full-time job. Well worth checking out. 


Well, you already know about Anything That Moves because 
you re holding it in your hand. But did you know that there are 
quite a few bisexual underground zines out there as well? If you 
order any of these, most zine editors prefer well-concealed cash, 
since they generally don't have bank accounts in the name of 
their zine. Also, a signed age statement is always a good idea 
when ordering sexually-oriented material; it helps keep the 
publishers out of legal hot water. 


Bad Reputation is written by Jen, a bisexual ex-Catholic living 
in the suburbs of Wiscontin. Send $2 plus a stamp ($8 for 4 
issues) to Jen Stubbs, 409 Everett Dr., Waukesha WI 53188- 
4719. (First issue is 22 xeroxed, half-legal pages.) 


Black Sheets is my own fun zine about the wide world of sex: 
“kinky, queer, intelligent, and irreverent.” #7 is “Damn 
Bisexuals!,” #8 is “The Dead Cow Issue” (leather, fetish, S/M), 
and #9 is “Whore Moan: The Sex Work Issue.” Send $6 per 
issue ($20 for 4 issues) cash/check/MO with a signed age state- 
ment to Black Books, PO Box 31155-A2, San Francisco CA 
94131-0155. You can also call (800) 818-8823 to order with a 
card; we sell subscriptions to Anything That Moves, too! (52 to 
68 full size pages; glossy color cover.) 


Crazy Pink Revolver comes from “Jackie O.,” a bisexual (perfor- 
mance?) artist in Philadelphia. $1 to Jackie O., c/o 1514 Pine 
St. #3R, Philadelphia PA 19102. (16 digest size pages.) 


A Different Drummer is “New York's Sexual Alternatives 
Newsletter.” Lists bisexual groups. $2 from J. Hohl c/o Drum Subs, 
PO Box 88, New York NY 10108. (Issue #2 is 14 full-size pages.) 





HBS, the editor tells us, could stand for lots of things, such as 
“Horny Bisexual Sluts” or “Hell-Bound Sexpots.” Or maybe it’s the 
editor's initials. A personal, politically-oriented bi zine. $2 from 
HS, PO Box 11589, Detroit MI 48211 (Issue #2 is 22 pages.) 

Lickety-Spit (the Lean Clean Bi Zine) has comics and essays 
from merry olde England. Send $2 to D. Cugley, 255b Banbury 


Rd., Oxford OX2 7HN, U.K. (I think postage is 60 cents to 
England, by the way. Issue #2 is 32 pages.) 


That's it for now... send some mail, okay? It gets lonely around 
here, 


Thanks — 
Unele Bil 


ie de ae wer 


PELATIOUISTIULPYS, B \B NI. 2261 Market St. #496, 
San Francisco, C/A 94114-1600 “Well ony use wnatial 





BACK ISSUES OF ANYTHING THAT MOVES ... 
..are available!! Issues 2-11 can be had for a mere pittance of $5/each, + $1.00 shipping and handling. Just mail 
a check or money order for A = each issue, and indicate which j issues you want. Note: Issue One is sold out. 
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a 


Salted eee oe ‘ 
ace Aer et ert mee rere enema 
“ (nas oe cain er 
* hed oy ge Rg : 





Issue #12 1996 








55 





by Joel Perez and Jenna Jones 


nce in a while, we're told about a good book, and we 
\ consider ourselves lucky. We've been fortunate 
| enough to have acquired this hip new bisexual back- 
F pack, which has already been filled up by friends with 

some classic material. What better place to unzip and 
sinsheee our new toy than here between the covers of ATM? 





First, there's Bi Any Other Name, the noble endeavor of editors 
Loraine Hutchins and Lani Ka’ahumanu to not only create vis- 
ibility and give impetus to the blossoming bisexual movement, 
but also to provide all of those hitherto bi-book-starved indi- 
viduals with an important, never-before-seen resource. In this 
book, the two editors have collected stories, poetry and critical 
theory from a wide spectrum of bisexual folks. The experiences, 
revelations, heartbreaks, and triumphs presented here make for 
a good read, while giving the reader the chance to share in the 
experiences of others who have been here and done this, most 
importantly, though, this book takes important strides toward 
creating something long lacking in our society — bisexual com- 
munity. 


James Baldwin's Giovanni's Room, a tragi- 
cally beautiful account of a man’s struggle 
| with his own sexual complexity and emo- 
tional desire for men and women during a 
time when homosexual was largely con- 
| sidered a filthy word and bisexual was 
| generally taken to mean a person whose 
| bodily composition included both a penis 
and a vagina. (And we talk about being 
| misunderstood). Published in 1956 and 
‘ set in Paris, that great bastion of wacki- 
ness and deviance, the novel is told from the point of view of 
David, a man reflecting on his simultaneous relationships with 
a man and a woman, both of which relationships are carried on 
inside the close confines of David’s societally programmed psy- 
chology. 





While David's battles with himself and his world over the turf 
of his sexuality are certainly, from our historical vantage point, 
worsened by his having to live in such unenlightened times, we 
contemporary readers can nevertheless, at some level, identify 
with David’s mixed feelings and bewildering sexual angst, and 
we can definitely learn from his experience. In the end, I came 
away from the book both rejoicing over the relative visibility 
and acceptance bisexual people today can enjoy and lamenting 
the fact that, just a hair's breadth away from the 21st Century, 
we are still regarded with suspicion by our society because of our 
desire to love men and women. 
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Alexander Doty’s Making Things Perfectly 
Queer is an enormously appealing book, 
written from an academic point of view but 
in a highly entertaining, light-hearted way. 
| In the book, Doty ambitiously sets out to 
| do nothing less than smash society's collec- 
p| tive assumptions of straightness in mass 

| culture, particularly in the medium of tele- 
vision. Deftly balancing critical theory, tex- 
tual interpretation, and issues of personal 
identity, he shows us that queerness exists everywhere and in 
any number of forms. His approach isn’t heavy-handed or judg- 
mental, and he doesn’t attempt to shove anything in particular 
down our throats or bog down our enjoyment of such cultural 
staples as Laverne &F Shirley, The Mary Tyler Moore Show, and 
Pee Wee Herman with stifling ideology; rather, he opens our 
eyes to a wide variety of pleasures and perspectives we may 
never before have noticed. This is one of the few critical pieces 
I've read that succeeds in being as interesting, meaningful, and 
downright entertaining as the subject in the spotlight, and | 
think that Doty has done a wonderful service not only for 
queers, but for every person with any kind of sexual identity; not 
to mention the fact that he offers possible answers to that all- 
important question that has plagued humankind since the early 
'70s: Why the hell couldn’t Carmine ever get Shirley into the 
sack? 


books, Virginia Woolf's To the Lighthouse. Published in 

1927, this masterful novel, written in stream-of-conscious- 
ness style, is Woolf's most brilliant exploration of gender. In the 
book, we witness how society, especially that of the post- 
Victorian England in which Woolf lived, sets up rigid bound- 
aries of gender identity within which we're all supposed to live. 
Through the use of a third-person narrator who's so omniscient 
that God, by comparison, looks like a cheap carnival palm read- 
er, Woolf explores the diverse psychologies of the novel's char- 
acters, and the way in which their social programming makes 
them simultaneously victims and perpetrators of crimes against 
the individual. | 
There’s not a whole lot of plot here — the book climaxes as the 
characters sit at the dinner table to enjoy a carefully prepared 
beef entrée — and there is a whole lot of poetry — the long sen- 
tences ebb and flow, toss and turn, and, in doing so, they draw 
the reader in and carry him/her along i in an almost hypnotized 
state of heightened sensitivity — so a real page-turner, it isn’t. 
However, it is an immensely rewarding journey into the mind 
and soul of one of this century's most visible (and arguably one 


I pull from my backpack one of my all-time favorite 


Anything That Moves 


of the most insightful) lovers of both men and women; and this 
journey ultimately leads us to a great sense of empathy and a 


beautiful illumination of gender relations. To the Lighthouse is, 


in the end, the artist's vision of a world transcending boundaries 
of gender and sexuality, and through this vision, we can all be 
empowered. 


Young Adult's Knapsack 


have come across quite a number of books (like maybe 10) 
for young adults addressing gay and lesbian issues (My 
favorites: Trying Hard to Hear You by Sandra Scoppetone and 
Annie On My Mind by Nanty Garden.) But it is much more dif- 


ficult to find books for young adults with bisexuality in them. 


You have to look hard and read between the lines. Or know 
something I don’t. 


The first book in our knapsack is 
Weetzie Bat by Francesca Lia Block 
(Harper Collins, 1989) a magical, 
| modern-day fairy tale set in Los 
| Angeles. It’s the story of Weetzie, her 
| boyfriend My Secret Agent Lover 
; Man, her friend Dirk, his boyfriend 
ie |. Duck, their dogs Go-Go Girl and 
De eeeseete) Slinkster Dog and the puppies Pee 
FRANCE SCA Wee, Wee Wee. Toei Wee Tiki 
LIA BLOCK Tee, and Tee Pee, some more friends 
ee and all their kids. Block creates a won- 

derful vision of an invented-extended family. OK, so there’s 
nothing directly about bisexuality. But when Weetzie wants to 
have a baby and her boyfriend freaks out and leaves, Duck and 
Dirk decide to have a baby with her. Says Duck: “I saw it on 
that talk show once. These two gay guys and their best friend 
all slept together so no one would know for sure whose baby it 
was. And they had this really cool little girl and they all raised 
her, and when someone in the audience said, ‘What sexual pref- 
erence do you hope she has?’ they all go together, they go 
“Happiness.” Isn’t that cool?” ...So Weetzie and Dirk and Duck 
all go to bed together and make a baby, who comes out looking 
like all three of them — as well as My Secret Agent Lover Man. 


WEETZIE BAT 





Weetzie Bat is followed by four sequels: Witch Baby, Cherokee 
Bat and The Goat Guys, Missing Angel Juan, and Baby Be Bop. 
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My other Great Find didn’t give me shiv- 
@ ers of joy all the way through like Weetzie 
Bat did, but was nonetheless trippy and fun 
'— and who would ever anticipate finding a 
> bisexual vampire character in a horror/ 
mystery series written for young teens? 
(The target audience for these books is 
young adults, due to the mature content, 
but I once did a survey of fifth graders at a 
Protestant school and found that a large 
portion of them were reading these books.) 





Of course I’m talking about books by Christopher Pike. Mr. 
Pike has written multitudes of horror/mystery/occult books for 
young adults as well as a couple for grown-ups. I have 
thoroughly enjoyed almost all of them because they read like 
candy, while encompassing mystical themes grounded in a 
spiritual reality which often mirrors my own personal theology. 
Usually his characters are rather generic, but I end up liking 
them anyway, usually after only a few paragraphs. Also, he has 
handicapped people as main characters, as well as nerds, 


But I was quite surprised to pick up The Last Vampire (Simon 
& Schuster, 1994) and read: “I have not loved a man — or a 
woman for that matter — in centuries.” Cool, huh! Later: 
“Many men and women have swooned just from the brush of 
my lips.” That’s about it for bisexual references until you get to 
The Last Vampire 4: Phantom (Simon & Schuster, 1996.) Here, 
Sita meets a new friend and says, “I like Paula — really; it is 
almost as if I have a crush on her, though I have had few female 
lovers during my fifty centuries... as 1 say good-bye to her, I am 
already thinking of the next time we will meet, and how nice it 
will be.” 


OK, so a few references to bisexuality out of the thousands of 
books out there is not a lot. Probably there are more books that 
I'm missing. But it just tickles me pink to think of fifth graders 
in Protestant schools across the nation reading about bisexual 
vampires... 


0 Ee OE ——————_——————————E——————— 


Joel Perez and Jenna o.. are Aah | That Moves staff writers. 
Jenna 1s also queen of the ATM website, located at 
http://www.hooked.net:80/users/jonesey/atm. html. 
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by Mickey Skee 





Revicws 


RN GETS It From Botu Enns 


Ft, I'm Mickey Skee, co-founder of the Gay Erotic Video Awards held in Hollywood each year. Most of the stars in porn are bisexual, but don’t 
really admit it, and as an openly bisexual reviewer, they come out to me. Here's a few reviews of the best and worst of bi porn — the rating is 


out of five As the best (a rarity). 








Bi ruc Rear Winnow 


Bi-Now Productions. Tom Walker, Sean Rider, 


Brigitte Atme, Mitch Preston, Johnny Gitaur, 


Autumn Fairchild, Justine. 84 Min. 
Rating: AAA 


Synopsis: Any attempt to make this the 
least bit intriguing or Hitchcockian flew out 
the window in the first 
suppose it's a voyeuristic view inside a few 
windows of an apartment building, but 
some of the mattresses on the floor look 
the same as the others — the set changes 
are not very creative. 


scene, | 


Bald Sean Rider, the street-looking stud 
seen with two women on the cover, beck- 
ons, “Come on bi and make yourself at 
home, but he's only paired with one 
woman, beauty Brigitte Aime. A big 
chunk of the video — the first 22 minutes 
-— is spent on the hetero couple of Tom 
Walker and Justine. It’s not wasted. Tom 
is a mountain of muscles who knows how 
to please his women and their oral scene is 
the best straight-suck I’ve seen in a bi vid. 
Unfortunately, the girl-girl and boy-boy 
scenes seem forced. Someone as lackluster 


as Mitch Preston shouldn't be paired with 


58 


someone as enthusiastically sexual as 


Johnny Gitaur. Preston comes across as 


even more bored than he really might be. 





Bi Tue Time You Ger Back 


Bi-Now/Rick Bolton Productions. D. Rick 
Bolton. Butch Hardon, Dylan Rage, Otto 
Loader, Monua Munch, Zena, Derrick. 76 min. 


Rating: AA 


| Cae iy 7 % ' “ 
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Synopsis: A Latino guy and an Asian girl 
ride up on a motorcycle, go indoors and 
have sex. He fucks her without a condom, 
fuckers her butt while dildoing her twat, 
and shoots on her belly, Then they go to 
the motorcycle shop, where one of the two 
more mechanics takes Mr. Motorcycle 
Owner for a test ride and “cleans his pipes” 
with a quick blow job. The repair estimate 
is $800; since the bike owner has to go get 
the cash, he leaves his girlfriend with the 
mechanics, and the three do each other. 


Zena arrives to pick up her bike, but it’s 
not ready because the mechanics were busy 


getting laid. While she waits for her — 


machine, she has sex with a guy who has 
magically appeared in the waiting room, 
along with the Asian girl. 


The quality of this video is pretty weak, the 
lighting is sloppy, the performers are aver- 
age and the sex is adequate. 


Bi Grorce 


Bi-Line Video, Justine, Tally, Rocky Tora, Saki St 
Jermaine, Nikki Darling, Johnny Gitaur, Kevin 
Patrick, Alex Williams, CJ, Bennet. 84 Min. 


Rating: AA1/2 


Synopsis: Use the secret password “Bi 
George” and uneven sex will follow, by 
George. An opening three-way has blond 
Justine and two Latin men, Tally and 
Rocky Toro, go through the paces of suck- 
ing and fucking. Toro stays soft through 
the whole thing and the screwing looks 
faked. The best sex happens when beauti- 
ful Asian C.J. Bennett offers both holes to 
hung mulatto Alex Willams. Johnny 
Gitaur and Kevin Patrick are two young 
men who look good trading blow jobs, but 
the action goes downhill with weakly cap- 
tured fucking and botched come shots. In 
the final lesbian scene, cute African- 
American Nikki Darling matches up with 
the lovely Asian Saki St. Jermaine. The 
women start with nice nipple nursing and 
end in a hot muff diving “69”. 
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Anything That Moves welcomes unsolicited manuscripts, photographs, and illustrations. We are particularly 
interested in work by bi/pan/or-similarly-sexuals, people of color, transgender- or transsexual-identified, those 
who are differently abled, and those challenged by AIDS or HIV, as well as material not previously published 
and/or from new or unpublished writers. 


-—eee i a a ss a a co A ee ed ore ee ee ee eee 


Writers: 

ATM accepts submissions such as literary, film, theater, and music reviews; fiction; non-fiction commentary and feature articles; and 
news reports of the bisexual community or individuals. 

FICTION: Any content is up for consideration and need not address bisexuality specifically; however, bisexual content is given priority. 
Please, 2500 words or less. 

Non-FicTion COMMENTARY: ATM provides space for writers to explore contemporary issues related to bisexu ality that are editorial in 
nature — personal opinions and viewpoints. Submissions should not exceed 900 words. 


FEATURES & INTERVIEWS: ATM publishes features relating to any angle of bisexual life — cultural, lifestyle, spiritual, sexual, health, rela- 
tionship, political.. you name it. Please, 2500 words or less. 

FINE PRINT, PART I: Submissions must be typed, double-spaced, on clean white paper and must include the author's name, address and phone number on each 
page. In your cover letter, please note whether you have submitted your manuscript to any other media source, and if it has been previously published. Submissions 
must include a word count and a SASE. Handwritten, illegible, or single-spaced copy will be returned. ATM will gladly accept manuscripts on disk ONLY if accom- 
panied by a hard copy (Microsoft Word for Macintosh 4.0 or higher, please) as you know how finicky those disks-through-the-mail can be. Send all submissions to 
2261 Market St. #496, San Francisco, CA 94114-1600, Manuscripts may also be submitted via e-mail, to: qswitch@igc.apc.org. 


THE FINE PRINT, PART 1: 





PHOTOGRAPHERS AND [LLusTRATORS: 






Notification of acceptance will be 

de within 6-8 ks, although | oan faa : 
Sia: tater See A TM is interested (read: at times desper- | 
material is often kept on file and con- | a¢e) in receiving photo submissions (sin- | 






sidered for each new issue). Accepted 
material cannot be returned. Do not 
send originals, as ATM will not be 
responsible for them. Rejected material 


| gle photos as well as photo essays), | 
| illustrations, computer graphics, and. 
cartoons. Erotic/nude photos will be 












returned only if accompanied by the considered. 
correct amount of postage. : 
All photos containing models or sub- 
bein Bidsiiy jects with identifiable and/or copyright- | 
ca OMEN lesabrier | © likenesses must be accompanied by a 
(G0 words or less) biography of the | signed photo release form and age state- | 
wniter and a listing of submissions by | ment. I/lustrations must be submitted in 
atta sere me ee | stat, velox, or clean photocopy form. Do | 
(lala a a not submit originals, as ATM cannot be 






responsible for them. Photographer's, 
designer's or illustrator’s name, address, 
}and phone number must be attached to 
the back of each submission. 






Pen names are permitted; however, 
the author's real name, address, and 
phone number must accompany the 

submission (not for publication), 









Don’t Ask, Don’t Surf: Military Personnel 


Werned heat Gay Websites, E-mail 
© 1996 OUT media, ins 


WASHINGTON, DC — The Service-mem- 
bess Legal Defense Network issued a warn- 
ing to gay men and lesbians in the military 
today. It advised them to not to register with 
the Gay and Lesbian Military Find Family or 
any other website that promises to hook 
them up with other gay people in the U.S. 
Armed Forces. 


According to the alert issued by the SLDN, 
the GLMFF site purported to be protected 
by “don’t ask, don't tell” regulations. 
However, the SLDN said under current 
Pentagon guidelines, “sexvicemembers can be 
discharged for = statements of 
gey/lesbien/bieexual orientation, regardless 
of the circumstances under which the state- 
ment was made.” Registering on such 2 sez- 
vice, the organization said, could be 
construed as a statement of gay orientation. 


Although the service offered the possibility 
of registering under an alias, it asked for 
information such as rank, duty station and 
email address. Should the information pro- 
vided fall into the wrong hands, the SLDN 
warmed, it could be used as evidence in a mil- 


The SLDN said there had been inetances 
when servicemembers were pursued on the 
basis of email communication and advised 


any perton in the armed forces to be — 


extremely wary of statements regarding ori- 


entation, relationships or sexual conduct, | 


especially when the identity of the email 
recipient is unknown. 


The GLMFF released a statement saying 
they have, at the request of gay organizations 
such as the SLDN, shut down their opera- 
tion, All their files, said the communication, 
were deleted. 


Stedents Stage Walkout Over 
High School “Pre-Fumly”Brabtion 


© 1996 QUT media, i inc, 


ELIZABETHTOWN, PA —~ Defying warn 
ings from school officials, more than 250 
riddie- and high school students’ marched 


out of classes Tuesday morning to protest the 


Extra! Extra! 





school board's new anti-gay *pro-family” 3 


resolution. 


The Associated Press reports the resolution, 


adopted September 17, says “pro-homosexu- 


al concepts on sex and family will never be 


tolerated or accepted in this school,” The res- 
olution, which borrowed language supplied 
by the Concerned Women of America, 2 
conservative Christian group, also differenti- 
ated between single-parent and dual-parent 
families, describing the later as “the norm.” 


“How dare they,” said one parent who joined 
the student walkout. “How dare a public 
school board endorse one kind of family over 
another,” she said angrily. She was one of 
several dozen parents who attended the 
protest. 


“Why should gays be less important?” said 
Dave Fritz, a sophomore who joined the 
demonstration “Why should kids with one 
parent be discriminated against?” The 
Associated Press said students carried hand 
painted signs with phrases such as “We were 
taught to fight for what we believe in,” and 
“What does my parents’ marital status have 
to do with my education?” | 


School officials told the high school’s 1,168 
students they would be disciplined if they 
attempted to attend or organize a protest 
against the board's decision. “Let them try,” 
was the response most heartily cheered by 
the demonstrators. 


*. + 


Composerv Censors German Gay Youth Page 


NEW YORK — For the second time this 
year, a decision by CompuServe has angered 
some members of the gay community. The 
on-line service shut down a gay youth home- 
page located on its server, citing the use of 
“Inappropriate Images and Language,” a 
The “Kuchuckse:” homepage, named after a 
German gay youth group based in 
Duesseldorf, provided information on gay 


culture, AEDS gun and. sal on com- 


ing out to one’s parents and peers. 


According to CompuServe spokesperson - 


Hilary Rosenhand, CompuServe, which pro- 
vides IMB of free homepage space to its 


meibers, censors its pages by the same crite- 


‘is worse than | 





‘Biskiee-pepnie ube WE 
 “umlbaes Sees ecceesing ebecens: mentee on 
the Internet. | : 


Critics charge CompuServe’s regulations 
by way of self-definition, are more apt to 
describe and relate experiences of a sexual 
nature. Users have said CompuServe's regu~ 


"lations are so restrictive Shakespeare's works 


cannot appear on users’ homepages 


The “Kuckucksei” site was cited by 
CompuServe for instructing its members on 
correct application and the proper use of 3 
condom in its AIDS prevention area. 
“Kuckucksei” members said they could not 
fulfill their mission in providing support and 
guidance to gay German youth under 
CompuServe’s restrictive guidelines. The 
homepage will move to a new address. 


Kuckucksei members can be reached at 
100712.2641@compuserve.com. 


ne 


Partnership Levies to Re-edit 
“Homphobic” TY Commerciats 


NEW YORK — Responding to protests 
from the Gay and Lesbian Alliance Against 


Defamation (GLAAD) the Partnership for a 


Drug-Free America has agreed to re-edit 
glans uae ome ee ete 


“patently homophobic.” 


The commercials, part of a new public- 
service campaign against heroin use, were 
distributed ‘to the nation’s top 50 medis 
markets. They featured a young heroin 
addict describing how after losing hie job, he 
had to “have sex with men for money to 
support my habit.” GLAAD said the ads 
suggested “if there is one thing worse than 
i eid 8 ol Ri 


In a letter to the ji Padiink a 
CEO Richard D. Bonnette, (GLAAD 
expressed concen that the ad had the potes- 
tial to exacerbate higher-than-average risks 

iat ee tear incalie Trecmamy 


‘Ate obly desing that gnet; Bika’ | 


Bonnette, president and chief executive of 


the Partnership, said the spots would be re- - 


| edited to omit the referetices to prostitution. 


“A perception of offerise, however unintend- 
'ed,” he wrote in a letter to GLAAD, may - 
i intr wth oc bsic esege of 


keeping children from deugs. 


Alen iciy, pews ines Arcee GUAAD 7 


in New York, said, “We're very pleased that 
the Partnership has taken the cgncemns of the 
aie ae al 
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fet sly at io 
on Gay issues. 


© 1996 OUT media, ine. 


RALEIGH, NC — In a replay of campaign | 


tactics that won him re-election six years ago, 
Sen. Jesse Helms of North Carolina is 
attempting to link his current opponent, for- 
mer Mayor Harvey Gantt of Charlotte, to a 
variety of lesbian and gay causes. 


In the 1990 race, Helms ran TY ads atrack- 


wing Gantt for supporting “mandatory gay - 


rights laws” and to “requiring local schools to 
hire gay teachers,” reports the New York 
Times. The ads misrepresented Gantt’s posi- 
Hons on gay issues, but were lost in the larg- 
er controversy over other Helms campaign 
ads that suggested white workers were losing 
jobs to minorities because of affirmative 
action, 


| Gay i issues, this year, are center stage in 
Helms’ advertising campaign. In one ad, an 
announcer quotes Gantt as saying, “T can 


offer no objections” to gay marriage. The | 


quote, however, was part of a long discourse 
where Gantt made it clear that he was strug- 
gling to reconcile his personal opposition to 
gay marriages with the public pe rationale 
for allowing them. 


Another Helms ad quotes Gantt as saying “I 
tupport gay and lesbian teachers in our class- 
rooms.’ " The comment was part of a predic- 
tion by Gantt about how Helms ‘would 


portray him during the campaign, 


The nee ict en ‘Alc: Clnlobs Ge | 
3 manager, saying Helms would pay a price : 
forthe ad "You caja gout nthe rand 


aré for things they are against,” he 





said. “Bat that’s what he does and at some ' 
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AUGUST 1, 1996— Despite their protests to 


the contrary, homophobic men inen responded to 

-of men having sex with greater 
physical arousal than did non-homephobic 
men, says 4 new study, Researchers at the 
University of Georgia studied 35 men who 
ranked high on a scale used to detect homo- 
phobic behaviot versus 29 men who ranked 
low. Researchers showed the men separate 
videotapes with explicit heterosexual, lesbian 
and male homosexual content arid used a 
special measuring device to gauge changes in 
physical arousal. All the men responded 
about the same way to the tapes of hetero- 
sexual activity and sex between two women, 
However, the homophobic men responded 


‘Significantly more to the videotapes of 


homosexual men than did the nonhomopho- 
bic men. Researchers guess that the increased 
arousal might come from greater anxiety, a 
sense of being threatened or from homosex- 
ual urges the men cannot bring themselves to 
acknowledge. 


** 


Vigil Neld as Forte Morderer Pleads Guilty 


{e) 1996 InYourFace 


LAWRENCE, MA — A dozen members. of 
the Transexual Menace, GenderPAC and 
IFGE gathered in 2 quiet memorial vigil out- 
side the imposing red-stone courthouse in 
suburban Lawrence, MA this morning, com- 
memorating the 1995 violent slaying of 
Deborah Forte. | 


Forte, a resident of Haverhill, MA, was bru- 
tally murdered by Michael Thompson on 


May 15, who afterwards confessed to 2 


coworker he had taken her home, began 


around”, and —- upon discovering 
she had a penis — killed her. 


Activists had sought to focus public attention 
on Forte’s murder both because it was 


ignored by mainstream and queer media, and 


‘because of its extracrdinary violence. 


Fhompson had strangled Forte, beaten her 
severely about her head and shoulders, and 
then deeply wal hr map sexi de 


Yry ideduiuiicnamais echeduled to. 


begin Tuesday, with the trial eearting as carly 
as the following Wednesday. But in a sur- 


: prising development | activists outside the 
| courthouse learned that at about 10 am. 
: PAD SEA rr en ed 


5) rc ly sentenced by 
the: pening jadge to ‘life i imprioinconnt, 





with possibilty of parole in 15 years. 


ee Sea 
murder was considered possibly due to the 
prosecution's lack of evidence of premedita- 
tion, which could have mandated the higher 


ist degree charge. Conviction for 1st degree 


murder carries with it a sentence of life 
imprisonment without possibility of pacole. 


"Members of Forte's surviving family, includ 


ing her older sister, emerged from the court- 
house appearing shaken but resolute. They 
were interviewed by the press, declaring 
themselves satisfied with the conviction and 
strators, thanking them repeatedly thanked 
for showing up. 


Said a Menace spokestrans, “The level of 
almost violence in Debbie's mur- 
der echoes that of the recent murders of 
Brandon Teena, Jesse Santiago, Christian 
out of these Memorial Vigils is that they are 
finally forcing the media to cover these terri- 
ble crimes like they deserve. And this is one 
small step in stopping the toll of gender- 


The event was well-attended by local media 
including several gay papers, 2 regional 
newspapers, one T'V news show, and a jour- 


_ nalist from the Boston Globe, whe — in a 


fortuitous coincidence — happened to be 
inside the courthouse on business, encoun- 
tered the demonstration on his way out, and 
called the story in to his editor. 


The Memorial Vigil had been called by Riki 
Anne Wilchins and Nancy Nangeroni, and it 
was Nangeroni, with Rob Johnson of 
Boston's Fenway Community Health Center 
(Victim Recovery Program) who handled the 
minor harassment from local police, the Vigil 
came off without incident as activists dis- 
tributed more than 200 leaflets headed 
“Transpeople Are NOT Disposable People,” 

and others carried signs reading . “In 


Memoriam: Debbie Forte” and “Difference 


is NOT a Crime Punihable by Death.” 
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Avout BABN 


The Bey Ares Bisexual Network is an alliance of 
bisexual and bi-supportive groups, individuals, and 
veaauaves in‘the Sax Fraacucd Bay- ACC BABN is 
coglescing the bisexual community and creating a 
movement for acceptance and support of human 
ws le by coordinating forums, social events, 
and resources, We support rejation~ 
oe re ep, ah 
intellectually, emotionally, spiritual- 
ly, anally and asexually. We support celibacy, 
monogamy, and: non-monogamy 2s equally valid 
lifearyie choicea. We support open expression of 
affection and touch among people without such 
= ene necessarily having sexual implicatione. 
BN is by nature educational in that we are sup” 
porting the rights of all women and men to develop 
t whole beings without oppreon de ag, race, 
color, class or different abilities, nor because 
3 ean (uaa 
ence ‘or responsible consensual sexual 
We so appre seprance in employ 
ment, housing, healthcare, and education 
inchides access to complete sexual information, free 
expression of responsible consensual sexual activity, 
and other freedoms. Memberehip is open to all bi- 
positive people whether or not they consider them- 
selves bisexual. BABN sponsors a speaker's burean of 
bisexuals from diverse backgrounds, races, lifeatylee, 
andi cultures who speak on all topics and issues con- 
coming bisexuality. Cali 415-703-7977 voice mail 
bex #1, or write BABN at 2261 Market 5t., #496, 
San Francisco, CA 94114-1600. 


MERE 
BI-FRIENDLY SAN FRANCISCO/EAST BAY: 
pa ae . Call for Ellen and Coe for info 
415-703- 7977 voice mail box #4. Bi Friendly month- 
newsletter, $12 check payable to Ellen Ciary, P.O. 
1088, Alameda, CA 94501, Mailing list # cant 





BL FRIENDLY OF THE PENINSULA: 2nd and 4th 
Mondays, 7:30 p.m. Join bisexual women and men 
for dinner and conversation in Palo Alto. Call Joye, 
415-856-6901. 

BIPOL: The Bay Ares Bi/Lecbisn/Gay political 
action group. Meets monthly. Call 415-703-4977, 
voice mailbox #2 or write 584 Castro St., #422, SF, 
CA 94134, 

GAMES NIGHT: Every Saturday, 6-9:45 p.m. in 
Berkeley, About 25-30 bis, gays, and lesbians play 
— etc., of watch videos. Call 510-841- 


a 
for fat bis, lesbians, gays, and theie allies. Part of 
NAAFA, a human fights organization. Send SASE 
to PO Box 210074, SF, CA 94121-0074, 
MOTHER. GOOSE PRODUCTIONS: Sponsors 
wy te, ASE w FO Bs 
men, bi, MAM to PO Box 
The purpose of thig. group is to em piaen 
and support one another, and publish Bi 
Word of Mouth newsletter. Send SASE to PO Box 
189146, Sacraments, CA 92818. - : | 


; network 
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Buipine Our Connenity 


SOCIETY OF JANUS. Educational proms, Per 
ties, newsletter, and mutual support for adults inter- 
ested in consensual SM, BD, D heather. Open to all 
sexual identities. Send SASE to PO Box 426794, 
SF, CA 94142-6794. Hotline: 415-985-7117. 

BI WOMEN & MEN OPEN RAP: Every Sunday, 7- 
8:50 p.m., Pacific Center, 2712 Telegraph Ave., 
Berkeley. 


RAY AREA BISEXUAL WOMEN'S NETWORK: 
Offer support/diecussion groups, eponser work- 
shops, and organize women-only events and social 
activities. Newsletter listing events and #UpPOrt 
groups. To receive newsletter ($5/yr) or list women's 
group or women's event, call 415-485-1015 
fevenings only). 

BISEXUAL WOMEN'S SUPPORT GROUP: ist 
and 3rd , 7 p.m. in Palo Alto. Call 415-961- 
9590 or Susan at 415-493-0406. . 

BI WOMEN'S GROUP: Bisexual and bi-curious 
women have monthly pothucks in Palo Alto ‘for sup- 
port and socializing. Call True at 415-323-4227. 
EAST BAY 81 WOMEN'S SUPPORT GROUP: 
Meets on the fourth Thursday of each month. Call 
Renee at 519-841-2103. 

LESBIAN AVENGERS: Direct action group of les- 
bian, bisexual, and transgender women focused on 
issues vital to our survival & visibility. Open to all 
wornen. 415-267-619.. 


SAN FRANCISCO BISEXUAL WOMEN'S SUP- 
PORT GROUP. Meets on the 1st three Wednesday 
evenings, 7+9 p.m. Call Ingrid at 415-775-2620. 
WOMEN'S BISEXUAL NETWORK OF SANTA 
CRUZ & THE GREATER MONTEREY BAY 
AREA: Resource and referral service for bi women. 
Call 408-427-4556 (voice mail). 
WOMEN'S COMING OUT SUPPORT GROUP: 
Every Wednesday, 6-7:30 p.m. at the Pacific Center 
in Berkeley. Focuses on coming out to self, friends, 
, workplace. All women welcome. Newcomers 
arrive at 5:45 PM. Call 510-841-6224. 


WOMENS SPIRITUALITY GROUP: Mects 
monthly in Marin. Open to lesbians, biacxual, and 
heterosexual women. Call 5 Center for 
Lesbian, Guy, & Bisexual Concerns, 415-457-1115. 
WOMEN'S ELECTRONIC MAIL NETWORK: 
ba.sappho for bi women and lesbians. BIFEM for 
bisexual women and transsexuals, 


RISEXUAL MEN'S THERAPY GROUP. Focuses 
on relationship and communication issues. Call Ron 
Fox, M.S., MFCC at 415-751-6714. Fee. 


GAY MEN'S RAP GROUP: Every Monday, 7:45- 


9:50 p.m. at the Pacific Center in Berkeley. 75-100 
gay and bisexual men gather , then divide 
into discussion groups by topic. Call $40-$48-8283. 
MARRIEDYONCE MARRIED Bl & GAY MENS 
RAP GROUP: Every Wednesday, 8-9:50 PM. 
Pacific Center in Berkelsy. Call 510-348-8283. 
ARAB BI/LESBIAN/GAY NETWORK: Biles 
bian/gay people of Arab heritage. Social, 
educational. Write PO Box 460526, SF, 
ASIAN PACIFIC 


me | a CASAS 


ACIFIC ISLANDERS GAYAI MEN'S - 
RAP: Every Tuesday, 6:30-7:50 p.m., Pacific Center 





in Berkeley, CA. Call $10-549-8282. a 3 
ASIAN PACIFICA SISTERS: and Asian Pacific 
Lesbian &c Bisexual Network. 

ae ones Vig ae eet acne 
lesbians arid bisexuals. Monthly meetings. Fot times, 
sk iar iaao : 


ETRRICGE COLGR | 


fil MEN OF COLOR GROUP: Support end social | 
Call Bill at 510-540-0869. 


BLACK GAY/BI RAP: Every Wednesday, 8-9:30 
p.m., Pacific Center in Berkeley, CA. Call 510-548- 
$283. 
BLACK MEN'S EXCHANGE: Every Friday, 8 
p-m., 40-70 men of African-American heritage and 
diverse sexual expressions meet for social support 
and empowerment in Oakland, CA. A development 
GAY. ASIAN/PACIFIC ALLIANCE (GAPA): 
Bi/Gay men of Asian and Pacific Isiand heritage. 
Sponsor events and the GAPA a 
Publish magazine Lawender Gedusila: Voices of 
Bisexual Asian Pacsfic Men. Write PO Box 421 
SF, CA 94142. Calf 415-282-GAPA 
JEWISH BISEXUAL CAUCUS: Discussion, sup- 
port, social, Meets monthly. Call p.m. at 415~-337- 
4566. 
LAVENDER DRAGON SOCIETY: Group where 
to be. Chinese and queer at the same time. 
Call Daniel at 415-992-2656. 
LYRIC (LAVENDER YOUTH RECREATION & 
INFORMATION CENTER). Groups for young 
African-Americans. Many other groups. Se habia 
espanol, Nagsasalita kami ng Tagalog. Call the hot- 
te for schedule: 415-263-3636 in San Francisco: 7 
elsewhere, 800-246-PRIDE. TDD# 415-431-8812. 
Also see the “Student & Youth” category. 
SISTER LOVE: Every Thursday, Eee ANS 
SI in Oakland, CA. For women who love wonten. 





Diverse ethnic backgrounds and sexual identities, 


emphasizes Afro Americans. Food is served. Call 

510-601-9066. 

3x3: BY PEOPLE OF COLOR: Resource/support/ 
action/social group building coalitions for a 

su a ae Call -415- 

703-7977, eee: 


EDUCATION TV CHANNEL(ETVO; Open, 
group ‘with more than 400 mediubers., 


their genetic sex. For info or newletter, wise PO. | 
Box 6486, SF, CA 94103. sea ie gaa 
rupport groups and compuper bulletin boards. 





Sen Frunciacn anda 
(S10) 287-2646, or write. 





pend tae hn a 





TRANSGENDERED SUPPORT GROUP Every 


| ‘Monday, 7 p.m. at AMASSI in Oskiand, CA. For 


PGs of diverse ethnic 
‘tations; 0 
Call 510-602-9066. 


STUDENT SyouTa 


BLUR: a sv social ‘youth group for young 
people who don't ‘fit into society's either/or cate- 
- gortes, We sponsor events and discussions about 
what it means to-be young and bi in the 90s. Open 
to bisexuals and those exploring sexual identity who 
are 2S or younger; Call 415-648-9384. 

BLUR BRIGADE: We take action in our communi- 
i L, social, or cultural change. Open to 
bivexadis and those sexual identity who are 
25 of younger. Call 415-648- 9384. | 









COMING OUT YOUTH GROUP: Meets at 
LYRIC — (Lavendei” ‘Youth Recreation and 
Information ¢ - Support group for gay, bi, les- 


youth. Call hot- 


line at 415-863- "3636 fe ochodule & San Francisces. 


elsewhere 800-246-FRIDE. TD D¥ 415-431-8812. 


GAY & LESBIAN ALLIANCE: Gay, lesbian, and 
bi students at Santa Rosa Junior College provide 
sieleaearibe educate others, g hiked aerate ge 
ology and psychology classes, sponsor parties, and 
provide good role models for relationships. GALA 
meets weekly September to May. Leave message at 
Student Activities Office 707-527-4424. 

NEW HORIZONS: Every Thursday, 7:45-9:30 
p.m. at Spectrum in San Anselmo, CA. Support 
group for lesbian, gay, bi, and questioning young 
adults, age 22-29. Call 415-487-1115. 
RAINBOW’S END: Every Thursday, 6:30-8:30 
p-m. at Spectrum in San Anselmo, CA. Support 
group for lesbian, gay, bi, and questioning youth, age 
14-23, 415/457-1115. 

23 OR UNDER GROUP: Every Saturday, 1:30-3 
p.m., 40-60 gays, bis, and lesbians through age 23 
gather for support and discussion at the Pacific 
Center in Berkeley, CA, 516-548-8283. _ 
YOUNG MEN'S GROUP: Every Friday, 7-9 p.m. at 
LYRIC. Support group for young men age 12-23 
who are pay, bi, wansgender, or questioning. Call 
415-863-3636 in San Francisco; elsewhere 800-246- 
PRIDE, TDD¥ 415-431-8812. 

YOUNG WOMEN'S GROUP: Every Monday, 7-9 
p.m. at LYRIC. Support group for young women 
age 12-23 who are lesbian, bi, transgender, or ques- 
tioning. Call 415-863-3636 in SF; eleewhere 800- 
246-PRIDE, TDD¥ 415-431-8812. 


NEALTH & SEPPORT 


AIDS HEALTH PROJECT: Support groups for gay 
aod bi men who are HIV+ end HIV negative. 


B-week groups meet at the agency, onge- 


ing groups mect.in. private homes; individual thers- 
py. Call 415-476-3902. a 
BAY POSITIVES: A support group for young people 
who test positive. Call Jule Graham, 415-386-4615 


CURAS: Prevention and education referral service Sponsors 


for'bi and gay Latino men: Call 415-255-2731. 


THE DEAF GAY/LESBIAN CENTER: Serves the 
needs of deaf and hard-of-hearing members. of the 


iter, dnd biseoual 





at bisexual people. TDDF 415.255.8700. 


oor: on tg gl Gopi F. Bee 





and wobstance abuse or mental health insues, Led by 
‘seHigensed counselor. Free. Cali 415-626-7000 «. 


tual ad practical 


FILIPINO TASK FORCE GM ATDS: 1540 Market 


$e,:#275, SF, CA94102. 415-703-9880, Provides 
and intervention. case management, | 
tion ser-" 


prevention 2 
referrals, HIV prevention education, tranels 
vices. Serves people of all ethnic backgrounds and 


_ sexual orientations who are HIV infected, with a 
focus on Filipinos. A support group for HIV+ peo- _ 


ple and their lovers meets in members’ beats ue for 
potlucks, sometimes has speakers. 

GAPA HIV PROJECT: Services for Asians and 
Pacific Islanders, including: prevention education, 


_ emotional, and practical support (such as translation, 


immigration, and housing assistance). For people 
living with HIV/AIDS, national program providing 
technical assistance to emerging groups, and visibil- 

ity campaign on sexual diversity. 1941 Market St., 

SF, CA 94103, 415-575-3935. 

HIV+ DROP-IN GROUP: Every Thursday 6-8 p.m. 
at Operation Concem in SF, CA. Support, info, and 


discussion for gay and bi men who are HIV+. Led by 


a licensed counselor. Free. Wheelchair accessible. 
Call 415-626-7000. 


HIV+/EARLY AIDS GROUP- Every Thursday, 6- 
7:30 p.m., at Operation Concem in SF, CA. Gay 
and bi men discuss the 
diagnosis. Led by a licensed counselor. Free. 
In; NO appointment necessary. Call 415-626-7000. 
LIVING WELL WITH AIDS: Support group based 
on Attitudinal Healing Principles. Call 415-621- 
1701. 


LYON MARTIN CLINIC: Primary health care for. 


and by women, particularly bi and lesbian, in SF. 
Call 415-565-7667. 
OPERATION CONCERN: Mental health concerns 
of bis, lesbians, and gay men. Individual and group 
counseling available. Call 415-626-7000. 
SPECTRUM CENTER FOR LESBIAN, GAY & 
BISEXUAL CONCERNS: 1000 Sir Francis Drake 
Bivd., #12, Sen Anselmo, CA 94960. Provides spir- 
support to people with AIDS and 
HIV+. Cal 414-457-1115. 
STOP AIDS MEETING: For gay and bisexual men 
apes 50) & older. Call 415-621-7177. 
SUBSTANCE ABUSE SUPPORT GROUP. Every 
sday, 8-9 p.m., at Operation Concern in SF, 
CA. This free drop-in group offers information 


about OC’s substance abuse program. Ongoing. 


groups cost $11-334 sliding scale; members must 
also be in individual counseling. Calf 415-626-7000. 
WOMEN'S AIDS NETWORK: Information, refer- 
tals for HIV? women and service providers. Call 


- 415-464-4376, extension 2007. 


FAMILIES 

COLAGE (Children of Lesbians and Gays 
Nationa! organization for youth and adult children. 
Newsletter and conferences. Call Stefan at 415-861- 
KIDS or e-mail at kidsofgays@aol.com. 
INTINET RESOURCE CENTER: Supports loving, 
committed, ethical multi-partner relationships. 

workshops and ongomng groups for respon- 
sible non-monogamists, offers speakers bureau, end 
publishes 2 quarterly newsletter for members. All 
sexual: welcome. Info packet: PO Box 


aan 7. Rafecl, CA 94913-4322, 415-507- 


1739. 


ently in beard ere x Moe Perino 


ay Spectrttin ar 415-457-1115. 


Aopesation,, once i a . PER: National member network for people secking 
Se ee ene Focuses on group mar 





Cail Claude at 415 


of living with the. 


social and 





Nensletnc Mickie ils’ chocttion #2 
inchades ade, 


sir aeea Vomia AirosT cticgsecaote 
Meeting to share.and critique cach others artwork. 
-$21-7282. 


Bis bcvone Ta bay 
BINETUSA: National bisexual network dedicated to 
visibility, resource sharing, and political activism 
toward a multicultural oo-gendered bisexual com- 

munity. Quarterly newsletter, conferences. Info: PO 
Box 7327 Langley Park, MD 20787, 202-986-7186. 
BINETWORK DC: a social and. support 
bisexuals in the Washington DC Meno Arce’ PO 
Box 7657, ) Langiey Park, my 2078s (262) 828- 
BIPEOPLE OF COLOR: Silii/sacial ginny Ga 
women and men of color. For into, cae fect AL 
648-0741. 


 BESEXUAL SUPPORT/RAP: Ar Billy DeFrank 
Community Center in San Jose, CA. Drop-in, peer- 


facilitated group for women and men, meets Let and 
3rd Tuesday of cach month at 7 p.m. For informa- 
tion, cali 408-293-AGAY (2429). 

BLACK MEN'S EXCHANGE: African American 


Drop- men of diverse sexual expressions meet for social 


support & empowerment. 
* Oakland HQ: 510-839-9138 
* Atlanta: 404-627-5148 


. Los Angeles: 310-281-7742: 

* Philadelphia: 215-848-4892 _ 

* Sacramento: 916-487-439 — 

UNITARIAN UNIVERSALIST BISEXUAL NET- 

WORE: A packet of materials of interest to bisexu- 

als, including a newsletter, is available from the 

Unitarian Church by sending $10 to UUBN, PO 

Box 10818, Perdand, ME 64104. 

VANCOUVER (BC) BIS: BiFace, 2 mixed gender bi 
support , meets ist and 3rd 

Tuesdays, 7:30-10:30 p.m. For info, call the BiLine 

at 604-681-8815. Someone answers the line person- 

ally Mondays, 8-10 p.m. 


UPDATED 1997 EDITION OF THE 
BISEXUAL RESOURCE GUIDE 
Available Now!!! 

Comprehensive listing of bi groups all over the 


world, including the United States. Send your pre- 
order now to be the first to receive the new 


edition! Send $11.95 to: BRC, PO Box 639, 





Cambridge, MA 02140. 
SOW Te GET LISTED: 


Listings must be non-commercial (unless 
clearly a community resource — our call), 
bisexual and/or bane acer mene, but colar 
fall into a category not currently listed. If you 
have a resource you'd like listed, please write 
us. Resource listings from outside the San 
Francisco Bay Area are especially invited. 


Anything That Moves _ 
Community Resources 
2261 Market 


_ St. #496 
San Francisco, CA 94114-1600 
. er c—rasi us at: 
http://www. hooked._net-80/users/jonesey/atm.hunl 
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iNwstrations by Kevin McCulloch 





by Erich Steinman 


»y body, they said, was a weapon, a tool, an instru- 
) ment. Meant to be cold, hard and impenetrable. It 
)crushed on the football field and soared on the 
iy basketball court and twisted open hopper cars on 

| SS hot summer days amidst barley dust. And even 
now it swings hammers and drives nails and carries slivers of 
trees. And still soars — though not as high — and occasional- 
ly rolls around on an open field. 


But I know a lot more than I did then. And I know that they 
were dead wrong about my body and the spirit within it. 





It took a while. It took years of smashing into men’s bodies 
before I could really touch one. More than two decades of dis- 
tance far greater than the 343 miles back home to Jamestown, 
North Dakota. Of countless interactions without connections, 
as if my spark plugs needed 1,000 turns of the engine before 
they could fire up. 


It took me a long time. It took finding my body. It took pages 
and pages of stiff flat paper with largely academic-speak to help 
guide me to my lovely textured, contoured sensuous body. It 
took a great deal of thinking and mental-emotional grappling, 
somewhat paradoxically, to realize that bodily self-alienation 
was supposed to be my lot. 


I know a lot more than I did then. I know how to sink my lips 
into those of another man. To reach out for the touch, to caress 
and to be cradled. My body knows the head and weight of a 
man’s body on me, and | can feel the squirming desire of 
response as | write. 









I have decided to walk right through the door after them. 


):: possibilities have reached out and pulled me in, and 
How could I not? 


To learn what I now know took seemingly endless time, time 
that is still unfolding. That still stretches out far into the future, 

over calendars not yet made and events not yet 
“mm, scheduled, over miles and miles of people and 
-\ -s. _ experiences. Four, five, six — how many? — 
. es asi years of moons passing, nights 
i a sometimes alone and sometimes 
|. with lovers, of squeaky chairs and 
meetings and exuberant hugs at 
_ conferences. 









Lately I have found myself expecting | 
it to be over, that I should have | 
arrived. That all the poisons should | 
have passed through me. That I” , 
won't feel the aching of my heart that — 
comes from isolation, the headaches of a is Se 
disgust at myself and others, and the peri- 
odic black holes of time during which | sim- 
ply hide out from this aspect of myself. 1 keep expecting these 
to have passed. 











Mi keep expecting I will finally be there, and I won't have to 
iworry about passing — “Am I bisexual enough? Am I queer 
® enough? What if I’m not into any of the men at the sex 
party? What if I don’t know the lyrics to J Love Lucy?” Not 
straight, not gay, and yes confused — but not about that, It’s 
trying to fit into these categories and expectations that gives you 
a whirl. Maybe one day I will wake up and really say, “Fuck all 
your expectations!” and love myself as much as I should. When 
will I know that completely? When will I know enough? 


I know a lot more after these last few years. I know I’m not con- 
fused. But I have stumbled on the way, and even left a few good 
men dazed behind me the way I did back on the football field. 
My own internalized fears made me doubt, made me feel like I 
was out on a branch that was about to break, and that I'd bet- 
ter scurry back (to where?). 


It took a while... but I know a lot more now. I know that with- 
out community I will shrivel. That without reaching out for 
men my arms will atrophy. 


That I am not alone in this journey. Never again alone. 


I know that I need you — whoever you are that might be read- 
ing this — to hold open your arms if you possibly can. And I 
will hold open mine for you. 


I know my bisexual/something-beyond-bisexual body needs 
you. Perhaps we will meet sometime. I look forward to it. By 
then I'll know even more, and we can spend a delightful time 
sharing what we ’ know. 


Erich Steinman 1s a multi-issue/sex activist/grad student in Seattle who 
has turned spending time in polyfidelity, kinky and other sex—positive 
communities into. an ongoing research project. A current quest involves 


ee eee 


finding affordable lace and fetish apparel. He is reachable at 


ewstein@u, washington.edu. 
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